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Co Correspondents. 

‘Boot Jack ’"—The article alluded to was published last week. Shall be very glad 
te hear from the Club and yourself. , 

W. C. B.—You can readily obtain acopy of Mr. P.’s speech by addressing him at 
New Orleans. We cannot dnd a copy here. ' é 7 

W. H. L.—Have torwerted the letter to H.’s address, and will do anything in the 
matter that may be suggested. 

J.G. 8.—Sucn a salt Carriage Horses as you deseribe can be had for about $700. 
Their freight to C. would be $50. ; : ’ 

A. P.R.—Can get you such a horse (as described by you,) for $250—a plain wagon 
without a top for $125—a harness for $40. ‘ 

J.O. S.—The mules are cheap at $200; we can buy you apair of well matched 
horses, for all work, for $400. ist : . 

W. H. P.—Would advise you by all means to remain in B., as the profession here is 
thronged. Consult the editor of the ‘ Post,’ of your city. ; ‘ 

G. W. H.—‘ Fire Eating’ next week. F. is still at New Orleans. No age in Bluffor 
Poker. Have sent you the F.S8.desired by mail. Do try and get H. P.’s address ; we 
have letters for him. We allude te our ‘ triend trom N.38., who, as you say, ‘ has such 
a —— ofa peachant for horns and skins.’ : 

D. T.—Mr. Preston’s match took place in 1846, for £10@, when he shot at 284 pigeons, 
and kill ed 210 in 29 minutes, and pulled his own trap. ; ’ 

We have an enormous amount of original ‘ matter’ waiting a chance for insertion, 
but will ‘hurry up the cakes’ as fast as possible. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, APRIL 28, 1849. 





‘FALKLAND’S’ IDEA OF CHARLESTON. 
Cwarvesron, S. C., April 12, 1849. 

Dear ‘Spirit.’—Perhaps there is no place that one returns to with more 
curiosity and interest, and even delight, than that which gave him birth. 
The spot, the house, the very roum, is sought with an avidity that shows 
the natural affection of the human heart. As the mother evinces her love 
for her offspring, so that offspring, when grown up, manifests a like feel- 
ing tor its native place. Other lands may be more lovely, other skies more 
beautiful to him, but the spot where he first saw the light to which he 
owes his being, even if it be a desert, has an attraction that charms and 
draws from him that spontaneous commingling of love and sympathy which 
gushes up like the * fountain of an infant sea.’ This joy is the more en- 
hanced since it is associated with a name that is as dear to him as his own 
lite. The word mother is never heard 


-* but ’tis a sound, 
A music most impressive,’ 





that feeds the heart with happiness. Who can think of his birth-place 
without thinking of his mother? They are synonymous. No man is so 
indifferent, so utterly devoid of human sympathy, but that he wil at least 
honor his place of nativity, for 


‘ Breathes there a man with soul so dead 
Who never to himself hath said, 
This is my own, my native land ” 


The light of memory is so far lost in the great distance which time has 
made, that in endeavoring to grope my way through the darkness in hopes 
of finding some clue to the past, I become more and more confused and 
entangled, and give up in despair of ever again kindling the embers of 
that part of my youth passed in this my native place. There is but one 
thing, and the only thing that [do remember, and that is the old school- 
house, and its play ground ; it was the only spot, excepting the house in 
which I was born, that I had any particular desire to see when I first came 
here. How the happy days of boyhood rushed upon my mind when [ be- 
heid the same old wall fence, the same yard, and the same building (alaa ! 
no more the seat of learning); I imagined I was again playing tag, shoot- 
ing marbles, spinning tops, flying kites, playing ball, and rolling the hoop, 
and I felt the truth of these lines of the youthful Kirke White— 


‘ Pietured in memory’s mellowing glass, how sweet 
Our infant days, our infamt joys to greet.’ 


The first thing that strikes a stranger on entering this city is its quiet- 
ness. It is like a Sunday in your city. To one who has been accustomed 
to the noise of your Broadway, it would be apt to make his mind a ‘winter 
of discontent,’ and hasten his departure, with the conviction that it is a 
very dull place. And he would be nearly right in his conjecture, for there 
is very little amusement to be found here. However, the longer one stays 
the better he would like the place. The appearance of the city, though, 
independent of its dullness, is sufficient to leave an uafavorable impression, 
and to discourage the pleasure-seeking traveller from stopping. Your first 
wish on looking at the buildings, is to burn them down and erect new ones. 
And yet I am told that if this was done the city would look no better. | 
have had an opportunity of testing this truth, for on visiting the spot where 
the great fire of 1837 occurred, I find that the buildings erected immedi- 
ately after the conflagration look no better than those put up ten years pre- 
vious, and also that the present ones look very little better, and can boast 
of no marked improvement. This is in some measure owing to the warm 
climate and salt air, but it is chiefly attributed to a lack of pride and want 
of taste on the part of the inhabitants. If they would only visit New 
York, and look at and study the palaces of Fifth Avenue and Union Square, 
they would be ashamed of their city, and no doubt would kindle enough 
energy and spirit of ambition in them to make them go ahead. There is 
wealth enough here to do it, but | am afraid that unless ambition works 
them up a little mere, Charleston will alwaya be ‘in statu quo.’ Charles- 
ton is certainly behind the age, it is on the retrograde ; it was and is, and 
no doubt will ever remain, and ancient city. Butif they do not adorn the 
exterior of their buildings, they shew a marked improvement within. Com- 
fort, though, more than elegance, is its chief characteristic. Ground being 
of little value, they have ample room to make gardens, and many take 
grest pride inthis. They build their houses very pleasantly with piaz- 
zas, which are generally attached to the first and second stories, and some 
even to the third, but this is rarely. They invariably front the south and 
west, to catch the cool summer breeze which constantly blows from these 
quarters, 

The chief attraction here is the hospitality of the inhabitants ; I believe 
it is proverbial, as Baltimore is for its pretty girls. They pay a stranger 
much attention, and he is always sure to be welcomed wherever he 
goes. 

The streets are clean, but half paved, and consequently in dry weather 
very dirty. They are not remarkable for their width or regularity. They 
can only boast of two good ones, Meeting and Broad, yet they have another 
called King St.; though far inferior to either of the aforementioned ones, 
it is thought a great deal more of. Itisa narrow, crooked, thoroughfare, 
but it is ‘ the Broadway’ of the place, where the ladies shop and promen- 
ade, and where can be seen all that a person would wish to ksow of 
Charleston. It is crowded every clear afternoon, and until the hot wea- 
ther sets ia, is the fashionable walk forthe ladies. I have seen more pretty 
girls in one after noon-stroll through this street than I have seen in your 
Broadway for a week, and yet the handsomest do not walk the streets, they 
are only to be seen on a Sunday, at church Their beauty is of an earlier 
growth, and more evanescent, than the ladies of the North, for when they 


ET 








| are past their teens, their charms vanish. Amid the monotony of this dull 
place, I often stroll into King St. during the fashionable hour, to gaze upon 


a few picked gems, for beauty even 


‘ Cheers the sad, revives the old, inspires 
The young, makes Weariness forget his toil, 
And Fear her danger ; opens a new world 
When this, the present, palis.’ 


You are doubtless aware that this city is at the junction of two small 
rivers, the Ashley and Cooper. Well, fronting the former is a fine green 
called the Battery, which is a great resort in the hot season after sunset. 
It has a very agreeable view, for on the opposite shore is a little touch of 
nature with woods and hills, and in another direction is the karbor and 
Bay, with Sullivan’s Island and the ocean in the distance. Many families 
reside on the Island during the summer, for it is upon the sea, and delight- 
fully cool. 

They boast of some aristocracy here, but I must confess it is lamentably 
tame, and but a mere caricature on that of the North. Their equipages 
are but common affairs, and it would be better for them if they would 
make no pretensions at aii. 

In regard to amusements, we have had of late Tedesco, Vietti, and Pico, 
Madame Bishop, and the Viennoise Children. Tedesco and Madame Bish- 
op have about an equal power of voice, but the former surpasses the latter 
in ease, grace, and sweetness. The latter, though, is very much liked 
here. 

We have had delightful weather for a week past, with no rain; the last 
few days, however, have been as hot as you have it in June, thermometer 
being up to 83. I have been luxuriating on green peas for two weeks past. 
I intend to go shooting in a few days, and in my next will give you an ac- | 
count of it. Till theo adieu. FALKLAND. | 





FOREIGN CORRESPONDENCE. | 
Lonpon, April 6, 1849. 

The Opera houses and Theatres have been closed this week, but on Mon- | 
day next the Easter holidays will commence with brilliant novelties at the | 
different houses. | 

One popular Theatre of the metropolis is now a heap of ruins. On Thurs. | 
day afternoon last, at about five o’clock, I was walking in the Strand, when 
I saw a large number of persons gazing at smoke and flame near Newcas- 
tle Street. I immediately pushed through the crowd, and advancing, soon 
discovered that the Olympic Theatre was on fire. I went to the roof of 
the ‘ Old Dog Tavern,’ and from thence I witnessed the total destruction 
of the theatre. It was a sublime spectacle, but the misery that this fire 
has caused is beyond belief. Many buildings in the neighborhood of the 
theatre were partially or wholly destroyed. These were occupied chiefly 
by numerous poor families, who lost everything they possessed. The ac- 
ters and actresses of the Olympic also lost their wardrobes, besides which 
they are now out of employment. At least one hundred and fifty persons, 
| who were dependant upon this theatre, are losers by the fire. Mr. Spicer 
| and Mr. Davidson, the lessees, were uninsured, and their loss will be a very 
| large one. The fire commenced on the stage, the curtain having come in 
' contact with the prompter’s light, and in a few minutes the interior of the 

house was one mass of flame. Measures have been taken to aid the suf- 
| ferers by this fire. A large and influential meeting of the inhabitants of St. 
| Clement Danes was held this week, for the purpose of raising contribu- 
‘tions. Mr. Stuart, in behalf of the Olympic company, stated at this meet- 
ing, that all the members had lost everything, having only saved the clothes 
| they stood in; but they did not intend to accept any money contributed in 
_ the parish, as the poor families would require that money. Mons. Jullien, 

lessee of Drury Lane Theatre, Mr. Stuart stated, had promptly, kindly, 
| and generously offered the use of that house for a benefit for the Olympic 
| company, and the Queen was expected to attend the benefit. Mr. Stuart 
' was highly complimented at this meeting for his manly and generous state- 
| ment, 
| The French equestrian company terminated their season last week, and 
lett London for Paris. The speculation proved unprofitable. 

Hernandez finished a brilliant engagement at Astley’s on Saturday last, 
when the house was crowded. His benefit yielded an unusually large sum. 
No equestrian artist has created more sensation here than young Hernan- 
dez; he appeared without any preliminary notices, and at once establish- 
ed a reputation, and became a favorite with the public. He was offered 
high terms to appear at Franconi’s, in Paris, and he intended to leave Lon- 
don this week, but is so attractive at Astley’s that he will probably be re- 
engaged there before he goes to Paris. Next week he will perform at 
Cooke’s Circus, in Birmingham. 

Risley opened his exhibition of the Panorama of the Mississippi in Lei- 
cester Square on the 26th ult. Th@critics are unanimous in pronouncing 
this great painting an interesting and well executed work ef art. It is 
generally considered far superior as a work of art to Banvard’s ; it is most 
liberally patronized. On Tuesday last the ‘Grand American Hall,’ an im 
mepse room, was crowded, and money was refused at the door! I saw do- 
zens of persons going away. Risley charges three shillings sterling for 
each stall ticket. His room is fitted up in a costly and elegant style, and 
over the outer door he hae raised an enormous eagle, with extended wings, 
which is formed of amall gas pipes, and when lighted at night it has a fine 
effect, and attracts a large crowd outside the doors. 

Banvard’s exhibition has not been injured by the rival picture; his room 
is crowded day and evening, and he is patronized by the most influential 
families of the metropolis. 

The Strand Theatre will ve occupied next week by a portion of the 
Olympic company, under the management of Mr. Henry Farren. Mr Leigh 
Murray will be stage-manager. Mr. and Mrs. Compton, Mr. Stuart, Mr. 
Farren, Mrs. Sterling, Mrs. Brougham, and Mrs. Nisbett will appear at this 
house, which will probably be well patronized. 

Tom Barry, the eccentric and universally esteemed clown and comic ac- 
tor, who for many years made the patron’s of Astley’s Royal Amphithea- 
tre roar with laughter—this celebrated Tom has left London for the United 
States! It is a fact, that mirth-moving Tom is now floating upon the wide 
Atlantic. He left London on Friday last by the fine packet ship Northum- 
berland, Captain Griswold. When he arrives in New York some half do- 
zen managers, or their deputies, will no doubt be ready to meet him, but 
for their information I can tell them that Tom will go directiy to the 
Branch Hotel, in the Bowery, where he will be welcomed by General 
Welch, who has already secured his services. 








A magnificent ‘ Bowling Saloon,’ containing six excellent allies, is soon 
to be opened inthe Strand. It is the only place of the kind in this me- 
tropalis. 

Jenny Lind gave aconcert at Exeter Hall on Tuesday evening. Four 
| thousand persons were present, including the Queen, Prince Albert and 





There were six hundred performers! Jenny Lind sustained the whole of 
the soprano part. The proceeds are to be given to three societies—the 
Choral Fund, the Royal Society of Musicians, and the Society of Female 
Musicians. 

Mr. Planche’s pen and Beverley’s pencil have prepared an E:ister nov- 
elty for the Lyceum theatre, called ‘ The Seven Champions of Christen- 
dom.’ The author has treated his subject in a new and effective man- 
ner. 

Albert Smith has prepared a piece for the Marylebone under the well 
known, title of ‘ Guy Fawkes ;’ his hero is a lively young adventurer. 

The story of ‘ Noureddin and the Fair Persian’ has been dramatised for 
the Princess’ theatre. 

The old pantomime of ‘ Mother Goose’ will be revived at the Surrey 
theatre, where Tom Matthews is engaged as clown. 

Robert Houdin, the celebrated French Juggler, has announced a few 
* farewell entertainments’ at the St. James’s theatre; he intends to visit 
the United States. 

Jenny Lind is announced to sing at Her Majesty’s theatre on Thursday 
next, April 12th, in Mozart’s opera ‘Il Flauto Magico.’ Mr. Lumley calls 
this performance ‘ a grand evening classical musical entertainment,’ as 
Jenny Lind has refused to appear again in any regular operatic perform - 
ance on the stage. 

The opera at Covent Garden will re-open on Tuesday next with Doni- 
zetti’s ‘ Linda da Chamouni;’ and Miss Catherine Hayes will then make 
her first appearance in England. 

The Haymarket will re-open next week, whenanew Easter extrava- 
ganza called * The Sphinx,’ will be produced ; Mr. Buckstone and Mre. 
Fitzwilliam will then commence an engagement at this house. 

Mr. Charles Kean has just met with a heavy domestic affliction through 
the death of his mother, Mrs. Kean, widew of the celebrated Edmund 
Kean; she died at Keydell, the residence of Charles Kean, at a very ad- 
vanced age. 

Pell’s Serenaders gave a concert at the Surrey Theatre on Wednesday 
evening last. As the concert had not been extensively announced, I ex- 
pected to find a small number of persons assembled, but the house was 
crowded. The pitand gallery are very large, and here there were no less 
than forty pounds sterling. When the far famed ‘ Juba’ appeared the ap- 
plause of the audience rose to enthusiasm. The pieces sung by the Sere- 
naders were loudly applauded. This party has been very successful in the 
—* Mr. Pell, the celebrated bone-player, will coinmoney in Lon- 

on. 

Dumbolton’s Serenaders have not been very fortunate either in Dublin 
or Liverpool. In the latter town they lost considerable money. I under- 
stand that they all embarked this week from Liverpool for New York. 

Mr. Bates, of Cincinnati, and Harry Chapman, will leave London to- 
morrow for Paris. 

As to day is ‘ Good Friday,’ all the public offices and shops are elosed ; 
no business is transacted, and all amusements are forbidden. 

Very truly yours, F 


DEER HUNTING PROPER, 
AS PRACTISED IN THE NORTHERN STATES. 








BY MAJOR JARCEE, P.R.8. AND A.3S.S. 


Difficile est proprie communia dicere.—Horace. 


PART I. 
* Come, shall we go and kill us venison ’ 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools— 
Being native burghers of this desert city— 
Should, 1n their own confines, with forked heads, 
Have their round haunches gored.’—SHaksreare. 


INTRODUCTION. 

Any attempt at novelty in deer hunting descriptions must, to a constant pe- 
ruser of the ‘Spirit,’ appear almost an impracticability. The pages of this 
mirth-proveking, care-devouring sheet, are weekly spangled o’er, either with 
the graphic and soul-stirring adventures of the skilled veteran hunter, or 
breathe forth, in lines fast and furious, the wild rhapsodies, hoydenish tricks, 
and tell tale blunders of the aspiring sons of Nimrod. At one time we are 
electrified by the perilous adventures and hand-to-foot encounters of the stal- 
wart, dread-nought bear hunter; at another, we are soothed into reflection by 
gentle and poetic wailing for the tenantless haunts of that hope of epicures, 
the woodcock. Sometimes we admire the eunning skill and fortune of the mocas- 
sined still hunter, proud in the independence of action, thought, and feeling — 
and then at other times we are quickly carried away by the rapturous impetu- 
osity of the view, the chase, the death shot, and death halloo! of the hound- 
hunted stag. At one moment, we vainly mourn over the sacrilegious destruc- 
tion of the long lipped, yarded denizen of the deep snow woods ; at the next, 
we almost rejoice at the indiscriminate slaughter of the savage, massive mo- 
narch of the ocean-like prairie. Some time ago, we envied the veritable 
‘ Cockney’ missing quail m Canada ; now we rejoice at the success of the per- 
severing bungling ‘ Cinna,’ the deer hunter. ‘Thus the ground is s0 thorough- 
ly beaten o’er, that it is impossible to move along without treading in tracks 
already made; we will, however, strike out at venture, purposing to use such 
language as can be understood by the reader without referring to a sporting 
dictionary. 

The methods of butchering or destroying deer practised on the continent of 
North America, are too numerous for particular description. Real honorable 
sport at deer hunting, in the Northern Section, consists, in my opinion, in still 
hunting, driving with hounds through runways, and flushing up with old slow 
hounds and spaniels. It must be understood, however, that there is, amongst 
sportsmen, as much diversity of opinion about the true, honorable method of 
hunting deer, as there is about the choice of weapons in doing so. That sec- 
tion of country in which the surface is chequered o'er with oak opening, wet 
marsh, tamarack swamp, and prairie, is undoubtedly better adapted for the em- 
ployment of hounds than that where the heavy timber and close studded thick- 
ets predominate. Hounds are generally used and tolerated in the former, the 
still hunter claims the latter for his own, frem whence no yelping trespasser 
returns unscathed. 

If deer be fairly hunted by any of the three foregoing methods, it will be 
seen at once that the hunter, to be a successful one, must be a good rifle shot. 
And what is a good rifle shot? methinks I hear some one asking. You shal! 
know. A geod nifle shot thoroughly understands himself and his weapon, his 
and its weak poiats and strong ones. He is, from practice, able to judge distances 
to a rod—he knows the exact point blank distance of each back sight, if he 
use, as he ought to, the hinge sight; if he use the solid crotch sight, he knows 
its point blank, and also the rise and fall of the bullet from one rod to forty. 
At still objects he is careful, calculating and certain, without flurry, blink, or 
buck fever. At deer on the jump, in the open woods or on the prairie, he is 
careful still, and fires when the game is in the act of rising in the jamp—and 








‘the Duke of Wellington. The performance consisted of the ‘ Creation.’ 


he will fire low, for, mark well! deer are overshot nine times out of ten, when 
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either hit or missed on the jump, either from the stock being too straight, or dent, instead of being directly guided by knowledge and skill. He must know 
the sights too finely set When firing at a deer on the jump in heavy timber, from the cast of the weather and the clothing of the trees, how, when, and 
close cover, and studdled thickets, he is as quick as lightning and perfectly | where to find the signs of game; he must, especially if there be no snow: 
collected—his self-possession and skill are concentrated at the instant when a | thoroughly understand the habits of the animal he is hunting for, to enable him 
dusky grey streak circles o'er the top of the bushes, or the white flig and lac- | to be successful in different timbered lands ; he must possess the untiring legs | 
ings become fora moment distinct in mid air, a moment seen and gone for of the wolf, the cunning purpose of the fox, the crushing strength of the bear, | 


ever! or when the shadow of something moving in quick sharp segments 
lightly darkens the brush and studdly, so that action and execution keep pace 
with the occasion. However, todo all this, and do it well, the marksman must 
commence practising with a rifle when young—when a boy. In successfully 
using a rifle at deer and other large game on the jump, in heavy timber and 
thickets; in successfully directing the fowling piece at the straight bat rapid 
streak of the duck, the dubious twisting zigzag of the snipe, and the moment- 
ary flash of the retiring woodcock, an intuitive motion of the muscles anda 
correct working together of mind, hand, and eye, are demanded, which can 
only be obtained by practising when young. All the deer hunters with whom 
lever came into contact were very inexpert in using the rifle at the ‘snap.’ 
Some of them could hit a deer on the jump on the prairie or open woods pret- 
ty certainly, but when the rapid concentration of thought and direction of aim 
were required for a snap shot in thick woods, they seldom fired, and when they 
did, generally missed the object. Why? Because in the early stage of their 
career they had never even thought of firing at game, unless it stood fair to 
the eye and well in range. However, practice as we may, there is one thing 
certain—we cannot allexcel. Nature and nature’s God has wisely given 
some of us greater capacities and powers than others, for the acquisition of 
particular arts and sciences. Start not with astonishment, gentle reader, at 
the assertion that exceHence in rifle shooting demands art and science. Do 
not falsely imagine that systems strong as iron, eyeballs piercing as the cobra, 
and much practice, are all that is required to form the finished rifle shot. A 
man so constituted may be a good, a successful marksman, but the man to 
whom Nature, in addition, has given more of sound judgment, more of correct 
perception, and more of mechanical gifts, will assuredly stand first in the long 
run. The majority of men, by nature, have all the elements for the constitu- 
tion of good rifle shots, but the gifts for a finished marksman are as indispensi- 
ble as those for the production of painting, poetry, and music. 

A hunter, to be a first-rate marksman, must of a necessity provide himself 
with a first-rate rifle, or his skill wil] nought avail him. Much has lately ap- 
peared in the pages of the ‘ Spirit’ in relation to this vexed subject. The me- 
rits of the common American rifle, with the pea-bullet, the improved American 
rifle witb the picket bullet, and the English rifle with the belted bullet, have 
been freely discussed. The common American pea rifle, of 80 or 100 the lb 
calibre, as used with a squib of fine powder by the backwoodsmen of the West, 
is much inferior to the same weapon with a calibre of 32 to the pound, with 
one and a half inches of the bore of coarse powder, for killing large game at 
any distance over twenty yards. 

There are four elements, or essentials, necessary for a rifle bullet to produce 
the most certain execution upon large animals—weight, velocity, spin, and cer- 


tainty of direction; and if to these be added the most perfect form for pene- | 
tration, we shall indeed tread upon the skirts of perfection. In the improved | the trusty instrument of death—the frightened deer is making directly for him 
American rifle all these qualities are fully developed, and shine conspicuous. |—a thumping doe! By heavens, how she scoots! Danger is near, and she 


However, for the purpose of hunting deer, bear, and other large game, | would 
advise the hunter to carry and use a double barrelled rifle, 32 inches long in 
the barrel, 60 to the pound calibre, which will use a half-ounce picket bullet, 
with two inches of the calibre of coarse powder, and penetrate into solids one- 
third deeper than any other kind of bullet now in use. The barrels ought to 
be of cast steel, and the rifle altogether weigh from 10 to 14lbs., accurding to 
the habit of the hunter, and the distance at which he expects to fire at game. 
One of the most frequent objections urged by Europeans to the American rifle 
is the unnecessary weight of barrel; but, friend hunter, depend upon it, that 
for steady shooting, a barrel ought to have the metal, at the muzzle, as thick 
from the edge of the bore to the outside of the barrel, as the bore is wide ; 
never much less and never much more. For snap shooting at close distances, 
the barrels may be much lighter, for what would thereby be lost in accuracy, 
would be gained in expedition ; but for every day work, friend hunter, previde 
thyself with a solid proper proportioned weapon. Any rifle maker, East, West, 
North, or South, who knows his business, can turn out a weapon of this de- 
scription, which, for fight and fun, can whip creation. 

In a sporting work recently published, the author attempted to make believe 
that the belted bullet rifle was ahead of everything above the earth, or under. 
The belted bullet rifle is undoubtedly more efficient than the world on this side 
the water is willing to allow. One thing is certain beyond contradiction, that 
the British belted bullet military rifle is very far superior to the military rifle of 
the United States. It is not, however, and cannot be, from its principle, a ve- 
ry close performing weapon; but the great weight of the bullet compensates 
somewhat for its wind-chopping propensities. The friends of this weapon urge | 
extent of range and expedition in loading as its most excellent qualities. In 
the extent of range its friends deceive themselves ; for if they will take a pro- | 
per impreved American rifle, its range will be found to exceed the belted bullet 


some 400 yards! And where upon earth do you want to load and fire so very 
rapidly? On horseback after buffalo? A pair of Colt’s ten inch revolvers are 
far preferable. The man who at still hunt or fighting wants to load and fire sa 


very, very quick, will be liable to miss very, very often. If expeditious load- 
ing be the sine quanon, why, man, go and procure thee one of Jenks’ carbines, 
which, for six hours’ constant firing, won't leave its shadow! Or if you want 
a hurricane of lead, go to Wesson, and get one of his moveable chamber guns, 
and nothing bigger than a pigeon can live under its fire half a minute at half a 
mile! If thou art in want of a six barrelled pocket plaything wherewith to 
frighten bullies and robbers, get thee to Blunt & Simms’, or Thurber & Allen's, 
and if the California fever have not drained them, thy desire will be accom- 
plished. If thou art in want of a rifle as near perfection as the art and skill of 
man has yet arrived to, go thee to Wesson, of Hartford, or James, of Utica, 
and grudge not the cost, the weapon thou shalt get is ahead of Davy Crockett, 
Dan Webster, or Old Zack! If none of these weapons suit thee and thy pur- 
poses, and thou e’en must have a belted bullet rifle, hie thee to one of our best 
rifle makers, and I will warrant thee as serviceable and as good performing 
weapon as Purdy’s, for as many dollars as he charges guineas! ut in thy 
hurry, remember, that if the weapon please thee not, go and sel! it for old iron, 
unless thou canst catch a very verdant individual, upon whom to pawn it for 
one of Purdy’s! A Yankee’s eyes are too mechanical ever to crave the pos 
session of such a ring-nosed monster ! 





PART ]1. 


* There is a pleasure in the pathless woods, 
There is a rapture on the lonely shore, 

There is society where none intrudes, 

By the deep sea, and music in its rear ; 

] Love not man the Jess, but Nature more, 

From these our interviews, in which | steal, 
From all J may be, or bave been before. 

To mingle with the universe, and feel 

What | can ne’er express, yet cannot all conceal, 


aon yROoN.—CHitpr HaRowp. 
STILL HUNTING. 

Gentle reader, after giving thee a choice of weapons, it is but meet that thou 
should know how to use them in the wild and pathless woods. Sul!-hunting 
shall first claim our attention. This department of woodcraft, to my notion, 
has, through selfishness and egotism, been elevated a little above its real rank 
and value. The essentials for a first-rate still-hunter are indispensably ne2es. 
sary for a first-rate thief. He must be active, cunning, deceiving, quick sight- 
ed, and quick witted, with a patience and pereeverance that endureth to the 
end. His capabilities as a marksman are seldom tested further than firing at 
still objects under 100 yards, unless he blunder up, which he never does inten- 
tionally, the game from its bed before he sees it, or a deer is driven across him 
accidentally by another hunter, or from fright. The still hunter must, never 
theless, be deeply skilled in wooderaft, and the workings of nature in the wil- 


the deadly spring of the stealthy panther, the magnetic instinct of the watch. 
ful deer, and the relentless purpose of reason endowed man! And all these 
so tempered by discretion, sense, and judgment, that his frame shall remain ro- 
bustious to the last, his thoughts and features free and fresh as the vernal 
winds of heaven, his mind unclouded as the sun blazing in his noontide of blue 
ethereal glory; his actions and doings as discreet and direct as the unerring 
bullet to the bore of his trusty rifle. 

Reader, did’st ever see a man like this? Say ‘ No!’ and I'll believe thee. 
Dan. Boon may have been such an one—Cooper’s painted Leatherstocking 
may have been such an one—our busy fancies may have imagined such an one, 
but the real Simon Pure never yet crossed thy eyesight. 

The calls for self-reliance are heavy upon the still hunter. He has, unaided 


and alone, te discover the signs, and track out by crushed or upturned leaves, | 


strained twigs, or bruised moss, the doubtful windings of the yet undisturbed 
game. He has to guard against the snapping of a stick, which sounds like 
death to his ear—he has to contend against the eye, the ear, the nose of wide 
awake, unerring instinct; and after overcoming all these obstacles, and getting 
the first advantage by spying out a doubtful spot of dusky grey through an 
opening in the bushes not larger than a rat hole, he has yet to steer the deadly 
bullet clear of twigs and studdly, and risk the chances for a vital spot. The. 
fates are unpropitious—nine times out of ten such shots as these take effect 
on the legs or belly, and away bounds the stricken deer as if kicked by a thun- 
derbolt. The hunter, for a moment listening, stirs not out of his tracks before 
reloading, and then moves straight and cautiously to the spot, from whence the 
cracking of sticks, the springing together of the parted thickets, and the sono- 
rous receding bounds, plainly indicate that his eyes have not deceived him, and 
after carefully examining the signs, determines, from the length, the color, and 
the texture of the hair, cut clean as with a razor, that the business is not yet 
half finished—the deer is stricken through the belly—the ball shames not the 
powder, for see ! there is hair on the dappled leaves in two separate bunches, 
a yard apart—but yet no sign of blood. The hunter nerves himself for a t rial 
of skill—he follows carefully and slowly along the retreating course of the 
wounded buck, for tracks now deeply printed in the solid earth proclaim him 
so. There is no difficulty in quickly following, for the jumps are strong and 
the course straight—yet he hurries not. He stops. Ab! his quick eye spies 
out a drop of life upon a leaf of the tan-colored carpet—yet he hurries not— 
he knows that, to him, delay brings success,—to the stricken, aching, panting 
deer, a lingering but certain death. 

He moves slowly along, looking anxiously for further signs of blood, but 
none reward the expectant search ; but mark! the surface of the thick wooded 





_ motionless, and cleanly beautiful. The bullet has struck the butt of her neck | 


/spice bush and studdled maples ubstruct an extended sight ; he steps lightly 


| the entrails no doubt caulk up the ‘eyelets, and prevent much external flow— 





dercess ; otherwise his labors will be in vain, and his success hinge upon acci- 


level ground changes into thinly timbered pitchy ridges. Hunter, have thy 
wits in hand—stand! a deer is coming over yonder ridge! Silently he cocks 


knows it. Hunter, move out of thy tracks, or she will spring upon thee! Ah, 
no! he gently, though quickly, presents the poised weapon—next jump she 
shears broadside to—whang ! cracks the rifle. The doe throws a sommersault 
and lies extended on the leafy carpet, with her head on the buck track, lifeless, 


and the spinal marrow is severed. With the keen edged knife the hunter 
slashes the throat, rips open the belly as far as the diaphragm, takes out the 
smoking entrails, opens the skin back of the gambrel sinews, cuts a tough gam- 
brel stick and strong crotch, with the tomahawk or big bowie, selects and climbs 
a proper sapling, and brings it down right over the deer ready for such service, 
slips the gambrel stick in the opening betwixt the gambrel sinew and the leg, 
and brings it over a crotch in the sapling, and then slips it into the opening in 
the otker leg, and lets go the sapling. which will scarcely rise with the weight 
of the heavy-tailed, well-fatted dry doe ; he then takes the crotch, and fixing 
it sloping against the sapling, hoists the unstained beauty beyond the reach of 
snarling curs, sneaking foxes, and prowling wolves. 

We have almost forgotten the wounded buck, but the untiring hunter is on 
the track, cool and collected as ever. No greedy aspirations after fame disturb 
his thoughts, although he has stamped himself a marksman apt and woodman 
skilled—no eye to see, no tongue to tell. He slowly mounts the ridge on which 
he first saw the doe that he had just killed, he gains the summit, an elevated 
plateau opens before him; the timber is large but thinly set, and thickets of 


and surely, for the buck has here gone on the slow trot; he carries his weapon 
on the cock, ready for a shot of faith, of Lope, of accident. . Ah! what is 
here? An empty bed. The crack of the rifle, which carried death to the 
doe, has started the lamed buck—but see ! Fe has left a little spurt of blood— 


he has jumped off in shorter and more uncertain strides—a few sprinkles of 
blood are noted on the small studdles, and then the bounds are lengthy and 
strong as ever. But the hunter's hopes and courage fail not ; he moves along 
amongst the trees as noiseless and certain as the shadow of a fleeting summer 
cloud. He cocks the rifle again, for the buck has relapsed into a trot, and will 
soon find out a hiding place. Careful, hunter, steady ! Do you hear that 
squalling jay’ Do you note that prostrate tree top on yonder knolly ridge ? 
Ihe track lines for it. The hunter halts—he sees it is hopeless to attempt the 
approach from the track side, although the wind is not unfavorable—he glances 
at the trees, the thickets, and the surface of the ground, and proceeds accord. 
ing!y. He works away from the hill top into lower and more shaded cover, 
and more into the teeth of the wind, and then suddenly makes for the foot of 
the ridge, and follows it until within a few rods of the tree top. He then cau- 
tious'y ascends the slope—he reaches the top of the knoll, his eye, mind, and 
rifle ready—the deer cannot escape him, although he sees it not—he purposely 
makes a noise—a heavy pair of pronged antlers slowly rise from the bushy 
screen, and all at once stands half revealed the object of his search—he slowly 
directs the already pointed rifle to the base of the brain—he touches the trig- 
ger, and the antlered monarch falls senseless as a log—the scull-cap is splin- 
tered into a thousand fragments, and the brain is scattered like dust before the 
whirlwind. ‘The hunter slashes the throat and withes the nose of his noble 
prize, and drags him to a sapling near by, on which he is hung with the same 
attention and skill that has previously been bestowed upon the doe. He then 
casts his eye upwards to ascertain the time o’ day—’tis yet three hours of 
nodh—he refreshes himself with water from a spring near by, and satisfies hun- 
ger with a bite of cold venison. He wends his way into the deep and silent 
woods for further sign, for mayhap to-day his star isin the ascendant. We 
will leave him to his own purposes, and the guidance of Him who notes the 
fall of a sparrow. 





PART III. 
* Waken, lords and ladies gay, 
To the greenwood haste away, 
We can show you where he lies, 
Fleet of foot and tall of size ; 
We can show the marks he made, 
When ’gainst the oak his antlers frayed, 
You shall see him brought to bay, 
Waken lords and ladies gay.’—Scorr. 


DEER DRIVING. 

Hunting deer by driving them with hounds through runways, is prac- 
tised to some extent in all the Northern and Westeru States. It must be 
borne in mind, however, that in the districts where deer-driving is tole- 
reted, the hounds incur some danger of being shot by those who plume 
themselves upon their skill as still hunters, or who, from ugliness and en- 


some specious, others sound. Frank Forester, in his ‘ Field Sports,’ says 
that hunting deer by driving, ‘ requires only the patience of Job, added to 
enough skill with the gun to knock over a great beast, as big as a jackass, 
and as timid as a sheep, with a heavy charge of buckshot.’ This remark 


will gain the assent of all hunters who pride themselves as rifle shots ; but 
| there are a great many, who, without the skill of a professed hunter, pos- 
| sess all the desire and love for the excitement of a deer hunt, and who are 
| necessarily compelled to use such weapons as will give them some chance, 
by using a square yard of buck shot, of drawing blood, perhaps the life of 
| this much-coveted game. If double guns and buck shot were confined to 
this class of holiday hunters, we might pop along without farther remark, 
| but they are undoubtedly much used by hunters of good standing and skill, 
for the purpose of butchering deer in the night when driven to the water 
by the relentless stiggs of those venomous insects which abound in thie 
country during the summer months. This is the most objectionable form 
of killing deer practised by men who call themselves hunters, that I have 
ever met with. It is nearly on a par with bleating up does in breeding 
time, or clubbing in yards or on the crust, practised by the degenerate red 
| children of the wilderness, and their rascally, cold-blooded, shameless. 
white imitators, A being with a white skin who can take advantage, un- 
less he be starving, of fond and watchful instinct, by imitating the bleat of 
the secreted fawn, and then shooting down the anxious doe, deserves the 
execration of the whole race of man; he certainly does get that of all ho- 
nest hunters. 
Deer hunting by driving through runways, when properly conducted in 


ever been my fortune to enjoy. One thing, however, is certain. A con- 
tinued success at deer hunting cloys the appetite, and after killing three 
or four deer every day for a fortnight, it then seems to me about as much 
satisfaction as going into a barn-yard and shooting down sheep or roosters 
But we shall not be troubled much longer with this excess of sport, for the 
ruthless white man, with his devastating axe, is hourly restricting the 
haunts of the wild game, once most plentiful over the whole surface of 
this continent. There are sections of country, however, in which the 
deer, at this moment, are more numerous, than when unoccupied by the 
white man. The expulsion of the red man, who, when he can obtain it, 
will altogether live upon deer meat, West of the great father of rivers, and 
| the enticing wheat and clover patches of his white successor, afford rest 
and food to this easily domesticated animal, to such an extent, that in the 
early sage of settlement their numbers increase in spite of the deadly aim 
of the white hunter. 

No part of this country can compare, in my opinion, for beauty of sur- 
face, facility for hunting, and abundance of game, with Central Michigan. 
In the fall of ’43, the writer, in company with two noted hunters, made a 
cawp on the Western side of Eaton County. A pair of Indian ponies and 
alight lumber wagon transferred all the ‘ fixios,’ such as tent, buffalo 
robes, bedding, eatables, and drinkables, from the rising village of E——n 
R——us, eight miles into the wilderness. The roads, at starting, were well 
defined, but the latter part of the route pursued a devious course thiough 
the primitive forest ; the surface at places being so pitchy and rough, that 
it required all the care of the experienced guides to prevent the wagon 
from upsetting. However, we reached camp ground at last, and quietly 
took possession of an old log house, which had once been tenanted, but 
now forsaken ; and although fast falling towards mother earth, without 
doers and windows, and plenty of ventilation through the warped and 
restless split oak shingle, still the solid logs served as a welcome break- 
wind, and the old fire-place received ani deserved our warmest attentions 
and commendations, The camp, in Western phrase, was located on the 
oak openings near the edge of a wet marsh, studdled with tamarack swamps, 
through whiclf coursed a winding stream called Willow Brook, the outlet 
of a chain of small lakes, the nearest of which was some half a mile dis- 
tant. My two brother hunters were men of middle age, who bad migrated 
some long time age. One, ‘ Prince Jim the driver,’ a short, dark, sturdy 
chiel, from the land of Penn; the other, ‘Capt. Bill,’ of more gentle 
mould, but active and well knit, from the Tonawanda country in good old 
York State. Capt. Bill had assisted in the survey of that part of Michigan 
in Which we were now located, and he knew the country like a book. 
They owned a lot of land apiece, on which figured substantial log-cabins ; 
and, white-man fashion, were making improvements fast and furious on 
the light timbered soil, They owned six well trained hounds, and carried 
three feet Western hunting rifles, with a 40 calibre, a 12 pound barrel, and 
loaded with more powder than Western hunters generally do, a trick which 
had been taught themon a previous visit. At a deer, standing well in 
sight, under 200 yards, they were certain death; on the jump, in open 
woods and prairie, they were pretty sure also; but in thick cover at the 
‘snap,’ they were rather slow, and couidn’t come it. Taking thera for all 
in all, however, we ne’er expect to see their like again. 

The afternoon of our arrival was devoted to pitching the tent in the old 
log house, with the opeu end towards the fire place, and near to it, tor No- 
vember, in this State, is, or used to be, most awful chilly. Shelves of 
shingle were temporarily adjusted, crannies and windows stopped up with 
marsh hay, shingles dressed into line, the ponies provided for Indian fa- 





shion, fire wood cut, kettle heated, and a cup of hunter’s tea served up 
This was made from hot water, loaf sugar, coarse grated ginger, and whis- 
key, which we partook of three times every day, and is the best stomachic 
that I can prescribe for men in our circumstances, The eveniag was spent 
in pleasant anticipations, and we doffed our hunting gear early, gently 
slipped under the furs, aud slept as happy as ‘ niggers’ in an oaion 
bed. 

Prince Jim had a most uncomfortable knack of rising just two hours be- 
fore daylight, and then eommnenced rowing about to rouse up Capt. Bill, 
who, to be wide awake in daylight, was about this time the most sluggish 
and dull-headed fellow you can well imagine. The first signs of life the 
Capt. usually exhibited were a gape, and then a yawn, and after gruntiog 
out something unintelligible, he would then turn over, and if not punched 
up, would commence snoring like a deacon at meeting. By-and-bye, after 


, feceiving a few more punches and expletives, he would rise half way up, 


| and after swallowing a cup of the tea, ‘ Richard would be himself aga pn.’ 
There was good policy in getting the Captaia wide awake, for he had all 
the cooking to do, and nothing slow at that. The way he could make a 
water Johnny cake, and cook it on a shingle, was a novelty and a relish 
besides ; and pork rashers, as well as venison steaks, roasted on long thin 
sticks before the scorching embers, rose and disappeared as quick and mys- 
terious as Banquo’s kingly ghost. A cup of generous coffee topped up the 
morning meal, and then the stream narcotic was slowly evaporated from 
stumpy, black stained pipes, autil the peep o’ dawn proclaimed ’tis {ime to 
buckle on the hunting gear and hasten to the morning drive. 

Jim, whom we named the ‘ Prince,’ from his sterling quality as a man, 
and ‘ Driver’ because of his success and great ability in finding and rous- 
ing up deer, starts up with two hounds in a slip. 

‘Now,’ says Jim, ‘I am going to make the bloody run drive the first 
thing ; you, Capt. Bill, must stop up the further run near the bend, and 
the Major (every well dressed stranger out West is a Major) will take the 
old one on the point, and mind,’ says he, ‘that when I come up you must 
be bloody! None of your think [hit him, but clap the sights right on the 
vitals! I don’t want to be trailing wounded deer halt the day. No! we 
bave got something better on hand.’ 

The Major was going to try a new four-barrelled rifle for the first time, 
and he promised Jim that if he did not floor a deer with the whole of four 
barrels, he would allow himself to be nicknamed a‘ Dutchman.’ The bar- 
rels were only 18 inches long, 70 calibre, using a flit-ended picket and two 
inches of powder, the open sights only eleven inches apart, and finely set 
for a ten rod point blank. 





vy, and there are many such, feel jealous at the success of others, It must 
also be understood that there are some cbjections to this style of huatiog, | 


The Captain and the Major slowly proceeded to their stands on the run- 
ways, about a hundred yards apart, which crossed the willow brook where 





a suitable section of country, is one of the most exciting sports that it hae. 
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he wet marsh narrowed in so that it was not more than thirty! is wide; 
e timber, on the hard land in the vicinity, being oak opening with iow 
“rub bushes. Jim the Driver had to go some two miles West, opposite the 
chain of small lakes, the ground there being very rolling oak opening, with 


a due sprinkling of ‘ cat holes,’ or small tamarack swamps, in which, after | 


feeding on the ‘ mast’ during the night, the deer retire to lie down for dai- 
ly rest; and this they do betwixt daylight and sunrise. It will at once be 


perceived that the sooner the retiring track if struck after being made, the | 


stronger the scent, and the greater certainty of rousing up the deer; and 
here is seen the wisdom of Jem punching up the Captain two hours before 
daylight, so that breakfast and breakfast fixins could be cleared away, and 
the hounds laid on at sunrise. 

The morning was chilly and misty, but light overhead, giving token of 
asunny day. The wild ducks were quacking and splashing in the brook, 
safely shielded from ebservation by a deep fringe of willow bushes ; flocks 
of pigeons were flying over, and with a smooth swoop quickly disappeared 
behind the tops of the big black oaks, hastening to their feeding grounds 
in the distant beech woods; squirrels were cawing in the tree tops, rather 
listlessly ; the ‘ hawnk, hawnk,’ of the wild goose warned us to prepare for 
winter and for wiater’s snow; the robin flew from tree to tree, and there 
sat silent and listening, as if he heard, but doubted, the summons to the 
gunny South; the whistle of a deer down wind, retiring to cover, whose 
subtle nose has struck our scent, would startle, but not disturb us. We 
stood silent and motionless in shade of the body of a large oak, on a tongue 
of land which projected some ten rods into the marsh, with rifle cocked 
and ear agog, when, O joy! to hunter only known, the full-toned heavy 
voice of Hootah wakes up the echoes of the woods. There! there goes 
young Rover, with his fine cracked yell! Hootah sounds again, and Rover 
answers—they are going away—the sou.ds grow fainter, fainter—now out 
of hearing altogether. The deer has taken the Northern runway, and our 
chance for him to-day is gone. We listen a few minutes in anxious sus- 
pense—a faint streak of Hootah’s horn-like voice just reaches the ear from 
the South- West—another, and another! and now alouder one. The deer 
is circling round before he makes a break. Rover is now coming into 
bearing—old Hootah’s full, long, deep-toned bay, is now distinct and clear, 
and Rover, far behind, sounds like an echo, Old Hootah is fairly headed 
for the runs—the rattling crack of a heavy rifle strikes the ear—’tis Jim’s. 
Old Hootah gives mouth faster and fiercer than before—by heaven! how it 
moves the blood! Now he is silent. Ah, no! his tongue is loose again! 
The swell of powder made him dumb, but now he lets out one continuous 
stream. Rover is coming up on another course, more Northerly—they are 
after separate deer! 

The mist is breaking fast away, and the red tinge of rosy morn is gilding 
the small fleecy clouds high in the east ; Hootah is nearing fast—his throat 
will crack—there is blood on that track—he is fresh and crazy, and run- 
ning like a streak—he is making for the Captain’s run, and Major you will 
lose the shot. Patience, fret not! Asplash in the brook tells the story 
—the deer is weak and wounded, and has taken to the water,—but wait, 
old Hootah will rouse her out of that. The hound comes rattling down 
to the brook and crosses it—it won’t do! he follows up and down the stream, 
and presently jumps into the water—a struggle and a rustling of bushes is 
heard—a bouncing buck is seen breaking for the Captain’s run—his rifle 
gives the well known crack—the deer hugs his tail tight as his ekin,—he 
makes a few jumps, halts, staggers, and then falls—dead ! Old Hootah is 
taken up in aslip, and the rifle reloaded quick as thought, for young Ro- 
ver ig near at hand, but making for the other run. Major, look out! the 
bushes cracking and the loose leaves rattle! Oh! there they come! a 
family, by Heavens !—one! two! three! The first one is over the brook, 
how she gives the rolling jump! down with her if you know your busi- 
ness. The rifle gives it’s wonted whang ! the leading doe bounds ten feet 
upwards and falls down dead. The other two are coming over the brook, 
but see! they halt, they are bewildered—again the rifle whangs ! revolve 
her quick ! again it whangs ! both of the fawns run into the long grass, 
but Rover is at hand—he is over the brook, and at the throat of one of 
them. It bleats most piteously—hunter approack! and in mercy use thy 
keen edged knife. Rover quiet! aslash, and all is still. But where is the 
other deer? Here, good Rover, hie away! he opens, runs a few rods, and 
all is still again—’tis found—'tis dead. The hound is taken up, and then ! 
a whoop, as loud, as joyous, and as hearty as ever came from Son of Nim 
rod, broke upon the echoes of the morn, and hill and valley, wood and 
lake, reverberate the welcome note, till distance swallows up the sound. 
The hunters wait upon the stands till Jim the Driver, comes up, who 
claims a deer ; for he shot at one and drew blood as it passed him on the 
keen ecoot. The Captain admits that his big buck is garnished with two 
sets ot eyelets, one through the thigh, the other low at the shoulder point. 
Jim nods assent, for he has done his best, and who cando more? Hethen 
gives the Major a lesson on the knack of picking out the vital spots. Jim 
is not envious ; but he cannot afford more than negative praise, tor too much 
flattery might spoil the Major ; it Aas spoiled smarter men than he. The 
deer are now carefully paunched and hung up, hunter fashien, and the 
Captain backs up one of the fawns ; for the morning drive is over, and all 
repair to camp. 

The hounds in the cabin welcome our approach, and after snuffing the 
tainted air, give a grin of satisfaction, lick their lips in expectation, and 
then quietly tamble themselves into acurl. The fire is stirred up and re- 
freshed with chunks of brushy oak ; tea is hewed again and passed around, 
and jokes are cracked, for success has flushedthe hunters. Preparations 
are now made for the noonday meal. The newly killed fawn is quickly 
skinned and quartered, and juicy steaks are nicely cut fromthe plump and 
tender hams. The Captain is busy cooking, Jim is tying up and feeding 
the hounds, the Major is wiping dry, and oiling the trusty rifles, and all 
goes on as smooth and merry as a marriage bell. The welcome repast is 
spread upon a table made from the bottom boards of the waggoa, covered 
over with clean napkins; chunks of fire wood cushioned o’er with buffalo 
skins serve as Chairs, knives and forks are plenty, and appetites whetted by 
early rising and exciting exercise give a zest unknown to pampered cits 
and fattened aldermen. Hunger is appeased. The smoke from well filled 
pipes ascends in gentle, wavy curls, till lost and mingled in the upper air ; 
acup of pure whiskey gives a settler to the feast, and then the rifles are 
eagerly grasped again, the hounds are brought out, the wind is noted, and 
then all start for the afternoon drive. 

This time, one of the many tamarack swamps on the edge of the wet 
marsh is destined to undergo the searching noses of old Ranger and his pup 
Music, two slow and steady hounds. The Captain and the Major take a 
bee line course due East, over the rolling knolls of the beautiful open 
ings, flushing at times the whining partridge and the cheeping quail, till at 
last a ridge appears before them, from whence the swamp and marsh are 
fairly overlooked. The Major takes up his station ona knoll by the side 
of an ancient oak, whose tan colored leaves yet cling with fond affection 
to the pvrent stems, rustling mourntully, as the light fitful gusts of autumn 
winds sweep thro’ them. After giving some wholesome advice to the Ma- 
jor, the Captain takes up his stand some 200 yards further North, oh the 
summit of thesame ridge, and there awaits tle expectant burst of old 
Ranger’s well known toot. He waits not in vain, for Jim has made a wide 
detour so as to come dewn wind right upon the swamp, and ina twink- 
ling Ranger opens end Music quickly answers. The game is taking a cir- 
cuit round the swamp to kea the extent of danger. See! a noble buck ! 
he is making for the high ground near the Captain’s stand—he mounts the 
tidge—the hounds are yet ringing in the swamp—he halts to listen—ah ! 
Unlucky halt! The Captain levels the fatal tube, the woods re echo back 
the sharp quick crack, and the deer bounds madly on his course. The Cap- 
tain quickly loads his rifle, and the hunters keep their stands motionless 
and watchful, for Ranger and the pup are yet running in the ewamp, strong 


Se 
ull mouthed tone—now all is still A clear loud whoop comes bounding | chest, listening like a red squirrel ; and when bantered on account of his 
on the willing breeze, the Major and the Captain answer, and then hasten | want of politeness, he honestly advanced that what he did not feel, he 
to the driver’s well known call. Jim is soon found, standing at the edge | could not mock. Jim’s simple philosophy and the Puritan’s pungent pray- 
of the swamp, leaning on his rifle—asmile of pleasure lights up his swar- | ers left us but a narrow strip of ground to stand on; for the one promised 


thy face—his finger points towards the margin of the smooth bottomed 
swamp, andthe black, shaggy, lifeless sides of a full grown bear brings 
| joy to our enquiring eyes. The Major grasps Jim’s hoary hand, and redo- 
lent of promises, swears eternal friendship, But the Captain, more intent 
on further sport, takes up the hounds, and all hasten to the buck track, 
leaving the bear for future care, for he is safe enough till nightfall. The 
buck's standing tracks are soon found, hair is cut from both sides, and blood 
spouts freely from the wounds. He is wounded thro’ the paunch, and will 
run and live for half aday. Jim hastens tothe camp, and ties up Ranger 
and Music. Old Hunter now appears with him in a long slip fastened firm- 
ly to his waist. MMe directs her to the bloody track, and she leads eff with 
head down snuffing the welcome smell, as mute as if her mouth were 
glued up. The buck track swings to theright, he is aiming for the wet 
marsh, he crosses it, “tis ankle deep in water, but intervening hassocks 
serve as stepping points for the eager hunters. The hard land is at last 
reached, and the hunters halt and call acouncil. Old Hunter is given up 
to the Major, who has toremain stationary some fifteen minutes by the 
watch, whilst Jim and the Captain make a circuit so as to reach a well 
known runway. Time passes slow, and the blood is fresh upon the track, 
but the old hound shows no signs of restlessness—’tis not the first track 
that she has trailed, and ’twill not be the last. Forward Major! the time 
is up, and ’tis yet two hours of sunset, and you have work todo. See! 
old Hunter draws more cautiously—the jumps are shorter—now he goes 
upon the trot. The Major cocks his rifle, checks the hound, and treads as 
cautiously as if barefoot and on pipe stems, for a heavy clump of bush oaks 
is before him. Hark ! a rustling of the leaves, and then a grey streak is 
dimly seen above the tops of the bushes—the rifle cracks, next jump ’tis 
plainer to the sight, the rifle cracks again, and then all is hidden from the 


sight. Therifle is revolved and then the track is followed to the bed, | 


where a pool of blood attests the danger of the wound ; a few yards fur- 
ther on and the buck lies dead in his tracks. A whoop is given and joy- 
fully answered, and the hunters are quickly re-united. The short legged 
swamp buck is withed and dragged to the edge of the marsh and there 
paunched and hung up with the usual care. The hunters hasten home- 
wards and Jim the driver makes for the camp, harnesses up the team, and 
steers his way amongst the bushes till he reaches the tamarack, where he 
receives the skin, quarters, and fatof old Bruin from the hands of the 
skilled Captain and the willing Major. ’Tisa noble prize, and not un- 
deserved, for all today havedone their duty. The camp is reached in safe- 
ty, the meat is hung up, the skin is stretched and nailed to the wall, the 
honnds are fed and supper prepared. The ¢ea is not forgotten, the sooth- 
ing weed gives out its balmy scent ; the song, the yarn, the joke pass free- 
ly round ; and at nine all is hushed and nothing can be heard, unless it be 
the whine of a hound who lies not easy on his bed, or the sound but gentle 
slumbers of the weary hunters. 

Reader, this is but a sample of a fortnight’s hunt which the Major once 
enjoyed in hospitable Michigan. The picture is not over drawn, for in 
eight days, twenty eight deer besides other game, fell before the rifles of 
the ‘ three deer drivers.’ 





PART IV. 

Before these fields were shorn and tilled, 

Full to the brim our rivers flowed ; 
The melody of waters filled 

The fres! ana beandless wood, 
And torrents flashed and rivulets played, 

And fountains spouted in the shade.—Brvarrt. 

DEER FLUSHING. 

Hunting deer by flushing them up with old slow hounds or spaniels, will 
be something new to the readers of the ‘ Spirit,’ at least such method was 
certainly unknown to the Major before Oct. ’48, when he had the pleasure 
of again hunting in the company of our old friend ‘ Jim the driver.’ In 
Sept. the Major received an especial invite from the Hon. B—— K——, 
to come and make his house a home, and hunt all winter in Michigan. 
This was impossible, but the generous request was so far complied with 
as to spend a month there in that exciting sport, ‘ deer driving.” We shall 
without furtber apology designate our old friend by the same term, ‘ Koo- 
nioo’ aa he isso favorably known'amongst the remnants of the Ottawa’s and 
Pottawatomies. The weapon he invariably carries on a deer hunt, is a dou- 
ble barrelled revolving rifle, 60 calibre, used with two inches of powder 
and around bullet. It was made by Beach of Marshall, and is certainly 
creditable to the Western mechanics. 


Capt. Bill had just returned from an exploring expedition to the copper 
region of Lake Superior, and was now confined to his cabin by fever. 
Prince Jim, the driver, altho’ unwell, was as usual on hand and eager for 
the fray. We mustered four good hounds, two young and two old. The first 
week was spent in driving thro’ runways with but indifferent success, ari- 
sing not from want of deer, but from the uncertainty of their running. In 
returning one day from a tedious morning drive, we determined to make a 
bee line thro’ the woods direct for home. In doing this we separated about 
40 rods apart, took a compass course, and proceeded as carefully as if still 
hunting. The two old hounds, which had been pretty well worked down 
by a long run in the morning, were with Jim in the centre ; and as soon 
as the line was formed and the whoop given, they were let loose. We had 
proceeded not more than a quarter of a mile, when Rover opened and fol- 
lowed slowly. We were unfortunately going down wind, and the deer af- 
ter twisting about for some time, just out of sight, gave us the slip without 
offering a chance. In proceeding thus about two miles, we flushed up 
half a dozen deer, not one of which gave a chance, owing to the unfavora- 
ble direction of the wind. The old hounds were cunning enough not to 
follow further than 2 or 300 yards, and every thing worked to a charm, 
with the exception of the wind. But we got an idee for our pains, and 
determined upon following it up onthe first favorable opportunity, and one 
soon offered. ; 

A few days afterwards we made preparation for departure to a piece of 
new ground, at least new to the Major, distant some nine miles West. We 
started off on foot, and Koonioo’s man ‘ Matty,’ a frank, fearless, rough 
headed Moosier, had directions to bring along the fixins ina Waggon. We 
arrived on the ground just after noon, and tound a log cabin, tenanted by a 
hale Vermonter, most convenient for our purposes, on the margin of the 
most bewitching tract of beech and maple land that ever man saw. The 
beauty of these woods have left such an indelible impression on my mind, 
that whenever a clean beech tree presents itself, the thoughts flow back to 
the beautiful beech woods of Battle Creek. Before night we had explored 
these woods pretty thoroughly and returned to the cabin full of hope, 
of pleasure and enthusiasm. The signs of deer to be sure were not very 
plenty, not so plenty as on the ground we had just come from ; but who 
could despair in woods like these? The pleasure of softly treading on the 
dappled carpet, spotted o’er with russet, gold and crimson, under the 
clean white bodied beech trees, standing far apart, their lower branches 
spreading out in welcome, and in fitful breezes sighing upwards, wooing 
the thoughts to heaven ; the deligh¢ of beholding the sun in autumn miid- 
ness, softly spreading light and shade over the gentle waving surface, invi- 
ting onwards coy and bewitching as a maid’s first love; would inspire the 
imagination and elevate the hopes in spite of want of sign, or even of suc- 
cess ! 

We retired to bed early, and hunter fashion, rose and breakfasted before 
daylight ; our host, the puritan Vermonter, doing the honors, by cutting 
up and serving out the bread; asking a blessing, and after breakfast, kneel- 
ing down in prayer before the God of heaven and of earth. This disci 

pline was new toall of us. Koonioo and the Major complied with the cus- 





aad loud as ever. Hark! Jim’s rifle cracks, the hounds are running up in 


us the seething pit of brimstone, the other plunged us into the caverns of 
hypocrisy. We escaped forthe time, however, by agreeing with the re- 
flection of the hunter, and conforming to the custome of the Puritan. 

@"*The morning was cold and chilly, the sky was bright and cloudless, the 
the ground was covered with a biting white frost, the first of-the season. 
At sunrise we repaired to the buck woods, and took our stations on a line 
some fifty rods apart, and, on the signal started due north, moving slowly 
and carefully, and stopping at times to look and listen. The big bushy 
fox squirrels were skipping along the crispy leaves, daring our attention ; 
the blacks and greys were cawing in the tree tops, or scratching up the 
fallen mast ; the cock of the woods was fiercely rattling his rap tap-tap 
at the hollow beach tree; the partridges went whirring from tree to tree 
when disturbed at budding; the pigeons were flitting from bough to bough, 
alighting heavily with a dull flap of the wing; the leaves were dropping 
singly and silently as light breezes swept through the tree tops; and the 
Major, instead of looking ahead for deer, was looking at nothing, and think- 
ing of home and beau—when the loud, long ring of Rover’s horn-like toot 
instantly changed ~he current of listless thought into eager, gaping expecta- 
tion. The wind was from the North West, favorable and light, the leaves 
were dry, crisp, and noisy, and the scent, in spite of the hoar frost, was 
but cold and poor. Still old Rover drives a merry tune,—hark ! old Ran- 
ger opens slowly, cautiously—Rover’s voice quickens, and Ranger hastens 
forward. Now they are at fault, for the scent draws badly,—all is still 
again, A cracked, yelping bark strikes the ear, and then both hounds open 
in earnest—the game is up and on foot—hunters! keep your eyes skin- 
ned! The Major is on the left wing, standing expectingly 01 a gentle 
knoll of massive sugar maples—the hounds are circling round some 40 rods 
ahead, and running slow and steady, the jays are squalling, the leaves are 
falling fast, for the wind is freshening, and the sun is peering up and melt- 
ing nature’s silver fret work, and—a rifle cracks—’tis Jim’s—it seldom 
cracks in vain. The hounds run faster and fiercer, and then all is hushed 
again. Presently a whimper is heard, and then both hounds join in full 
mouthed chorus. Major look out! a buck is making for your flank, proud- 
ly careering in the rolling jumps, with head thrown back as if the many 
pronged antlers loaded him too heavily—now he is ascending the gentle 
slope—now he is at the nearest point—he shears! the fatal tube is quick- 
ly levelled—the heavy crack of two inches of powder speeds the bullet on 
its fatal errand—the flag, hitherto flapping at every jump, is now hugged 
tight and motionless, and the wincing gathering of his limbs tell the fact 
to bunter’s eye that skin is eut and blood isdrawn. The hounds hasten up 
in joyous glee and merry sound—the rifle is quickly reloaded—two single 
whoops from Jim proclaim his shot has fetched a deer, and is now hung 
up safe, The hounds are now baying stationary in smothered yelps. Af- 
ter whooping for Jim, the Major hastens to the buck—hair is cut on both 





sides, and the crimson leaves are marked with spots of blood ia sprinkled 
spurts. Jim is soon up, and both hasten on the track, and presently the 
buck is seen struggling with Rover at his head, and Ranger at his throat,— 
he kicks, careers, and strikes with his fore feet !—his hair is all on end, 
fretful as a porcupine—’tis all in vain! the hounds cling to him like his 
skin, till at length exhausted, he stumbles, and struggles, bleats and dies! 
Quick as thought the throat is slashed, the entrails paunched, and the liver 
taken out and fed to the hounds, for dog feed, this morn, was missing. In 
cutting up the liver, the major noticed in it several small sucks, contain- 
ing something like a lump of chilltered blood, which, on further examina- 
tion, proved to be the common horse leech. This was new to him, but 
Prince Jim affirmed that these blood-suekers, as he termed them, were to 
be found in the liver of every deer in Michigan. This assertion the Major 
at first doubted ; but subsequent researches soon satisfied him that such 
was the fact ; and on this account alone the liver is never cooked and eat- 
en. The seven pronged buck is soon hung up, and declared by the Prince 
to be the heaviest and fattest deer that he had ever seen. 

A swallow of the‘ O! be joyful ! is succeeded by a hasty tramp to the 
Prince’s deer, which proved to be a doe, where Koonioo is found seated on 
a log, silent and thoughtful. Luck runs against him this morning, he had 
a good chance at the doe but the cap snapped, and then she headed back 
on Jim ; and, to make matters more vexatious, a fawn came past him on 
the full scoot, when in the act of picking out the cone.. However, our 
good fortune cheered him up, and, after firing off his rifle at a spot of moss 
on a beach, he reloaded, teok a dram of potent aqua vite, ordered us into 
line, the whoop was given, and we silently started on our Northern course. 
Presently the hounds open in full cry, making directly from us—they go 
almost ovt of hearing, and all is still again. The hunters preceed cau- 
tiously and slowly, straining the eye and ear, for both have work to do. 
The Major stands listening on a beech ridge—betore him in the bottom of 
a swale is a bed of long grass and bushes,—see ! the hounds are beating up 
it ; old Rover dashes in quicker than usual—a rustling of wings is heard, 
and forty wild tarkies, fluttering and calling, make for the tree tops. The 
hounds bark loud—the Major hastens up on a keen run, for with wild tur- 
kies quick is the word and sharp the practice,—his four barrels are empty 
in a twinkling, and three dead gobblers reward bis skill. The hounds are 
taken up, a whoop is given, and presently Jim and Koonioo are there to 
see. 

Noon is approaching, and the hunters take a due West course to a sugar 
maple grove on a bushed road, leading to an infant settlement. Atter a 
little time the grove is found, and presently Koonioo’s man M atty comes 
along with a full supply of cold venison steak, cut from the tender loin, 
bread, butter, and eatables innumerable ; and last, O! tell it not to Father 
Mathew ! a most goodly smelling jug of Santa Cruce! The clean body of 
a fallen beech tree serves for seats and table, the prog is placed on high, 
and each man, hunter fashion, helps himself. The goodly liquor, fragrant 
as a posie of sweet flowers, quickly makes its welcome rounds, and gives 
a zest to appetites already whetted by sport so rich and joyous. The 
morning’s hunt is hunted o’er again, and nought but compliments pass 
round, for none have blundered, although Koonioo, this morn, is not in 
luck ; but hope buoys him up, and keen as a racer, he secretly anticipates 
the afternoon hunt. Jokes pass freely round, for the hunters are in merry 
mood ; the craving calls of nature are at last appeased, and then the fra- 
grant weed smooths down the soul in thought. These moments of pure 
enjoyment are few on earth, and ought to be cherished asa transient 
glimpse of heaven ; for our thoughts, lingering, dwell upon them, as does 
the famished traveller in the sandy desert expectantly remember seme 


green spot, where gushes forth the sparkling spring of living waters. 


But joy, like tobacco smoke, is fleet and transieat, and their pipes being 


empty, the hunters fix themselves for the afternoon hunt, Matty is des- 


patched with the remnants of the feast, and the newly slaughtered turkies ; 
and then the hunters take a,North East Course; the line is quickly made, 
the whoop is given, and the bounds let loose again. Quickly they open 


and make for the right flank, but Koonioo is there, and fortune now attends 


him. His rifle cracks !—again it cracks !—the hounds run up in open cry, 
and then all is still again. No whoop! what can Koonioo be doing? In 
a moment his rifle cracks again, and then a whoop! loud and shrill enough 
to scare an Indian, breaks upon the expeetant ears of Jim and the Major, 
who quickly hasten up. And what kas go.njro done? His open features, 
wreathed in smiles, assert success, and presently a doe and two fawne hoist- 
ed on the bending saplings, prove his deadly skill. With anxious joy he 
willingly recounts the attempt of the deer to pass him. With the skill 
and knowledge of the veteran hunter he floors the doe, and then the fawns, 
bewildered, hide themselves,—he shoots down one, and then reloads, with- 
out patching, and floors the other; and they alf fall in their tracks, for 





toms of the household, but Jim, during prayer, sat curled upon a tool 


Koonioo’s aim is deadly. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes, 


April 28. 





The hunters again proceed in line, and deer are flushed up, but none give | and ever active enemy is waging war against each one of us continually— 
ehance for certain ain By-and-bye the line is formed due South, for| that enemy is ourself—and so are we in continual conflict. : 
home The hounds once more give mouth, and a Dig Duck attempts to This is the season of the year when we should leok forward With ma- 
force the line betwixt the Prince and Koonioo, who b th fire, although the | ny of us the spring time of life is gone by—but the return of earth’s spring 
chances are but slim. The deer bounds headlong on his course—the hounds | animates a// nature. What a delightfully happy, charming parterre So- | 
eagerly run up, and after scenting blood give cry most furiously. Expect-| ciety would be, (even that of New York,) if people were a little more na- | 


antly the hunters listen ’till the hounds run out of hearing, when they 
slowly proceed homewards. Pigeons, partridges, and squirrels invite the 
hunter’s art, but ’tis ’gainst rule to fire at small game when in quest of 
deer. Thehunters reach the Vermonter’s cabin at sundown, but Rover 
and Ranger are not there. During supper time, however, the hounds are 
heard whimpering at the door ; they are let in, aod their mouths examin- 
ed, but give no signe of hair, no sigrs of body meat. Still they are full, 
and their under jaws are bloody. Jim says the deer is dead, but man was 
there to keep it from the teeth of the hounds, and reward them with the 
entrails. Mayhap it will be heard from. 

After supper a cop of tea is brewed, and then the Major and Jim gently 
puff the soothing smoke from short-stemmed pipes, whilst Koonioo amuses 
the Vermonter and his family with’ witching music from the cat-gut striogs. 
The ‘ Hunter’s Chorus’ is charming the mind and ’witch ing the ear of the 
whole circle, when a gentle tap at the door announces a visitor. The word 
* come in’ is passed, and then a long, thin, lathy, black skinned, swarthy 
son of Crispin, with a roll of leather under his arm, stalks in, and lifeless 
as a bag of sawdust, plumps himself iato achair, and then most eagerly 
begins to tell a sight which he has lately seen. Jim winks to Koonioo and 
the Major, and all give due attention. 

‘I have,’ he commences, ‘ been to the Ropias for some leather, and was 
just coming over agrub Jot near to Loomis’s, about sundown, when | 
heard two dogs barking in the bushes at the lower end of the clearing. I 
hastened up, and what do you think I saw ? 

‘Can't tell,’ says Jim. 

* Why, a thuodering big buck fighting with two hounds. He was a big 
"un, and no mistake ! He jumped up and lit on all fours close together, 
as if he was a trying to punch a post hole! and then he struck out with 
his fore feet, and kicked out with his hinders like lightning ! but the 
hounds were too smart for him. Wall! I stood and looked on some time ; 
by-and-bye I fancied that if I could once get a blow at him, that he would 
be so disabled that the dogs could thea manage him; so I crept up from 
tree to tree, and bush to bush, till I got within six feet of him, when I 
giv his flank a thundering flack with F 

* With what ” says Jim. 

‘ Why with this side of upper leather! and then what do you think ? 
He turned round and made at me, his hair on ’ind, and wrong wayon! I 
niver see such an awful looking critter in my born days. I thought he was 
going to shuck his skin, so I made away as fast as my two legs would car- 
ry me, and here I am safe and sound !’ 

Jim handed the simple shoemaker a cup of tea, who then proceeded on 
his way home to a new settlement some three miles distant. After he was 
out of hearing, the hunters laughed ’till their sides were sore at the child- 
ishness of the dingy son of Crispin; for it was lucky that the buck did not 
shuck him, for, when they are enraged and cornered up, a panther is hard 
ly more dangerous, 

In due season the hunters retired to rest, and for a week pursued such 
sport as we have just recited ; and when the hunt was over, the Major 
found himself 20 pounds heavier than at the commencement! Laugh and 
grow fat! Brother Hunters, farewell! farewell ! farewell ! 











REFLECTIONS OF THE CROSSING-SWEEPER IN 
RETIREMENT.—No. 10. 


I was reflecting, a few days back, on the snow ; we were then knee-deep 
in it, and now not a vestige remains. Its disappearance, and the re-ap- 
vearance of the violet and primrose— 

‘ Eldest daughter of the Spring’— 
produces a wonderfully refreshing effect upon the memories of certain gen- 
tlemen and ladies resident in cities, who have friends living all the year 
round in the country, within an easy distance of such cities; they sudden- 
ly recollect that it is their duty to go and visit their dear and much valued 
friends, with whom they passed such delightfel days last summer. They 
begin to think they have really very much neglected them, or seem to have 
done so, when it was ‘ positively no fault of theirs’—they come, two or 
three in a body, on some bright leisure day, and declare that they have all 
the winter long been thinking of their country friends—they had actually 
twice or three times made appointments with each otherto come, but there 
always turned up some unforeseen impediment—one turns to the other for 
corroboration of this story—the politeness of the host or hostess makes 
them believe that their excuses are admitted; and they imagine, before 





they leave, (by the last stage or boat,) that the compliments they have paid 


respecting the place looking more charming every time they see it, and on 
the good taste displayed in the improvements, (if any have been made,) 
have reinstated them in the favor and good graces of their hespitable 
friends, who, perhaps, know the world too well to be taken im, and care 
too little for their guests to be vexed or offended with them. 

The lengthening days, with now and then a gleam of sunshine, and a 
balmy breeze from the South, whispering to our glad senses that the ‘ win- 
ter wind’ bas blown its last rude blast, or, at any rate, must soon be stilleds 
announce another and a welcome change. Spring is about to smile upon 
us, the more welcome from the severity of the past winter. Hope is re- 
kindled in the breasts of many who have had to struggle against fortune, 
who are almost disheartened when storm succeeds storm—whose hopes 
have been crushed and their projects withered for want of kindly encour- 
agement, like plants which cannot thrive or bloom for lack of genial soil 
and sunshine. 

They who so struggle and see others prosperous—many, indeed, who 
succeed in building up wealth and (what they fancy,) a name, without ei- 
ther talent or principle, but merely, according to the vulgar phrase, ‘ be- 
cause they have the luck of it,’ are too apt to give in, feel persuaded that 
they have no chance at all, and relax their efforte, deeming it useless to 
contend against adverse fortune. But let them consider how many valua 
ble but neglected plants take deep root, and without fostering care or cul 
ture, when the storms of winter are past, rear their heads and bloom, are 
admired and sought after when those are thrown aside and despised which 
had once been carefully tended and forced to bloom to gratify a passing 
whim, whose beauty was ephemeral, and whose perfume faint, quickly 
lost and forgotten. 

The approach of spring suggests many reflections. The promising buds 
never destined to come to perfection, and yet, which will not be missed 
when tree and plant shall have put their summer glory on, remind us of 
cherished hopes, nipped in their infancy, like the buds; of dear friends 
lost, with whom we had fondly dreamed to glide peacefully down life’s 
stream—and yet not missed in the world’s gay and busy crowd. Then, 
again, one bright sunshiny day at this season causes us to forget that there 
are such things as storm and cold, until the morrow brings with it a cutting 
wind and chilling rain ; so in life, we are deceived by transient gleams of 
happinexss—but, so also is it lucky for us, that, though these glimmerings 
vanish, they return from time to time, though the storm returns, it does 
mot always last. 

Dickens talks about the ‘ Battle of Life’-—to me Life appears more like 
a campaign than a single battle, for we have great fights, skirmishes and 
smal] encounters throughout, and are liable to ambushes as well as sharp 
shooting from behind hedges and walls. Sometimes we meet with a fair 
ard open enemy, but very frequently with insignificant assailants, who, al- 
though despisable, are nevertheless troublesome, and although, in the end 
we may get the better of them, yet there is very little credit or satisfaction 
in obtaining such a victory—and alas, for poor human nature! one terrible 


| ‘ 
| instant, Rumor mounted on the ‘ posting winds,’ and ere ‘ dewy eve, or 





tural, as Mrs. Skewton would observe, if every thing were not supposed to 
depend on the forcing system, if women were more intent on possessing 
their charms as nature intended them to appear, and cultivating domestic 
Virtues, instead of mere accomplishments and manners, according to the 
dictates of Fashion—if men were appreciated by their own sex as well as 
by the fair, according to the standard of worth, talent and excellence, in- 
stead of by the quantity of money they possess—which, by the way, may be 
likened to the stuff which is used to force plants—in itself anything but at- 
tractive or pleasing to think of. Bulwer Lytton speaks of the adulation 
paid to a man on account of his money as ‘ implied contempt of its posses- 
sor’—pefectly true in most cases. However, as we live not in the Garden 
of Eden, it is useless even to wish for a Paradise here. 

It is time that these written reflections should come to an end—they 
were begun here where I have passed happy hours and many—with friends- 
They have been continued here from time to time, and these, the last of my 
series of ‘ reflections in retirement,’ have suggested themselves to me here, 
where for years I may, probably, not be again. Recollections are pleasing 
some times, as reflections are often profitable. I would never part with the 
remembrance of this spot, but place it side by side with those of softer 
skies and more hospitable shores—whose associations render them dear. 

MonTacu. 





TROTTING MATCH BETWEEN THE‘ WIDDER’ AND 
‘ SPAVIN.’ 


Ocven House, Ocpen’s Port, N. Y., March, 1849, 

Dear ‘Spirit.’—Don’t try to guess who I am, neither rely upon the in- 
stincts of your nature to tell you who now addresses you, for although in- 
stinct told Falstaff which the true Prince was, it will serve you in no such 
office. I am a shuttle moving through the woof of society, both in town 
and country, and it is now and then my fortune to see joys and pleasures 
spring from unlikely causes, and lead to strange and seemingly uanatural 
results. I have seen the delirium of ‘ the Course,’ when speed contests 
the day; I have seen the euthusiasm of the dress circle, when tragedy 
treads the boards in new form and voice; I have seen the flaunting gaiety 
of the Opera, when Song has bred discord in her votaries, and anon quells 
the storm to passiveness; I have seen the gamester’s anxious face, and 
marked the consciousness of debasement; I have seen the stake of thou- 
sands, and the equally important ‘ turkey raffle’ in Chatham Street ; I have 
heard the hi! hi’s! of the Avenue. All these things I’ve seen in the 
crowded town; but in my peregrinations I now and then chance upon a 
choice bit of fun among the hardy, honest, tillers of the soil. 

By chance I am in this village, a charming place situated on the shore of 
one of the beautiful lakes which adorn the State of New York. The hotel 
whence I write is kept by an ‘ old salt,’ for years the commander of as no- 
ble a craft as ever rode out a gale on the ‘ raging canall,’ and now a most 
glorious host of a first rate house. Do you know anything of democracy ? 
If not, save in theory, I advise you to throw Dr. Tocqueville tothe dogs, and 
migrate to the interior, and spend a week at a country tavern. There 
you will see landlord the umpire of all disputes that arise between the 
persons comprising the motley crowd—the Judge, the Doctor, the lounger, 
the Merchants, the Mechanics of the village, the farmers of the vicinity, 
the ostler, and the stage driver. A room full of these wholesoled charac- 
ters a few days since were discussing the ‘ great fight’—the flight of the 
Yankee’s seconds leaving no minutes of their whereabouts, the incarcera- 
tion of the Hyer of the two lofty pugilists, and his final release on bonds, 
&c., &c. 

About this time a keg of whiskey came tumbling into the room, mounted 
on stilts, with a ‘shocking bad hat’ placed on its head, and some other tog- 
gery of the genus man ‘ flung’ about it, so that, to the casual observer, it 
would have passed for a man, slightly inebriated. But the keg did some- 
thing more than stagger, it talked, after a fashion, and ‘ de burthen of its 
song’ was, that it possessed a * hoss’ that cou/d trot ‘ a few,’ and that he, 
the above mentioned keg, would go his pile on ‘old Spavin,’ if it * busted’ 
his hoops. ‘A taker’ was soon up, and, revealing his roll, would ‘ jest go 
a V on the Widder Joslyn’s old bay, if she would let him trot.’ He’d do 
that for one straight mile. Encouragement sprung up like soldiers when 
Cadmus sowed the dragon teeth, and, at the points of the arguments of ri- 
val factions the ‘better’ and ‘ taker’ closed, by depositing with Capt. David 
the two drags, which, united, constituted a sawbuck asthe amount staked 
and jeoparded by these two sons of the ‘ snow track,’ for ‘turf’ hain’t been 
here for several months past. ‘To-morrow at 10 o’clock’ was set down for 
* the meeting,’ when old ‘Spavin’ was to go against the ‘ Widder.’ On the 





shining morn,’ the country was roused to a lively sense of the impending 
—fun. 

The Keg was full of solemn meditations as to the ‘chances’; he debated 
the propriety of changing the ‘plates’ on old Spavin’s hoofs, he questioned 
the fitness of his harness, and finally decided to apply to the prince of 
horsemen, George H., and get a light harness for the occasion. George, 
alive to fun, cheerfully granted the favor, but accompanied it with solemn 
admonitions that that harness must come in ahead, as it was carried by 
Electricity when she went (a term which betrayed his knowledge, &c., 
&c.,) against Sunbeam for a thousand dollars. The Keg fired a little at 
the bunghole, which was taken for full assurance that the headstall should 
hold its own at all events, let what would happen to the britching. 

The hour was finally wheeled around, but it came at a sieepy pace, at 
least so thought the crowd which had assembled on business of speed, and 
after the delays incident to grooming, and harnessing, and turning down 
the stimulus, the nage were brought to the post, and after several ineffec- 
tual attempts to get the cattle aroused to their impending task, during 
which time gin-cocktails, whiskey-toddies, tom and-jerries, oyster stews, 
several quarters, and one bona fide bet of a dollar, were made, the whole 
process of betting was ‘ indefinitely postponed,’ by the loud shout—‘Here 
they go !’ and in which they were off, at a dizzy pace, the Widder leading 
out of the first quarter in Imin. 114sec., when the Keg commenced a rapid 
series of manipulations (with a gentle goad he had provided himself with) 
which greatly repaired the action of old Spavin, and they entered the third 
quarter neck and neck. Here the driver of the Widder, who is something 
of a wag. by the way, manifested a disposition to jockey, by crowding Spa- 
vin towards the ditch ; but a loud shout of foul! foul! by a party located 
there, brought bim back to the track, and on they moved again, fair com- 
petitors for the laurels and the purse. In this quarter Spavin broke up, 
but by good management he was soon ‘ got down,’ and they went into the 


minutes and seven seconds from the time of starting, Spavin leading in at 
@ pace indicating pretty Clearly nis ability to have gone another quarter 
ith 
without falling down, or in any disgraceful manner yielding the con. 
test. 
Now was a time of general joy, now the hero was Keg, the owner and 


driver of old Spavin, and the bar-room was rife with surmises and sugges. 
tions that Spavin had seen service on the Hoboken and Centreville Cours. 
es, and that this was a ketch, and it was amusing to see what fine points 
the old hos possessed, &c., & The climax of all was, that the Keg found 
no becessity for * busting its hoops,’ but, on the contrary, gives satisfactory 
svidence that it holds as well as ever, and is constantly filled to its utmost 
Capacity. Yours truly, Spurs. 








———————— 


THE NEW CODE—EXAMINATION No. 3. 
Present—Justice CURSALL, SQUIB and GRABB, Esquires, 





Curssll—Gentlemen, the new code states that a‘ man may complain in 
the Supreme Court for the same cause of action only on which he relied 
before the Justice,’ &c. Now, what does ‘ relied’ imply? 

_ Squib—That he must lie over again, of course. 

C.--The Code tells us of a ‘party to a proceeding,’ now what is under- 
stood by * party ? 

_S.—A regular blow out. 
C.—The Code mentions a ‘ judgment roll,’ please state what a ‘ roll’ 
is. 

S.—A good thing for breakfast, or an amusement for a horse—or an ex- 
ercise at nine-ping. 

C.—What is understood by a deed ? 

Grab—Any ordinary action. 

C.—Any ordinary action! Do you then call the action of battery «a 
deed ? 

G.—Oh, no! that is brought because of the Deed. 

C.—What is the consideration of a deed? 

G.—The thing in it that is most coasidered. 

C.—What is commonly understood by a ‘Court ? 

S.—Any little alley. 

C.—Any other meaning ? 

S.—Yes, it means making up to a sweetheart, and when a man goes te 
law, he may be eaid to be gone ‘ a courting.’ 

C.—What is the definition of ‘Polling a Jury’? 

S.—Thrashing them like thunder. 

C.—Give the definition of Mandamus. 

S.—It is squeezing a bad word between two decent and respectable 
Christian English words—a kind of stuccoing an oath. 

C. —What do you mean by an oath ? 

G.—A very bad word, rip right out. 

C.—What is a bill of costs ? 

S.—A thing that shows you exactly what your law suit comes to, 

C.—Yes, and it frequently shows you where it goes to, as well. What 
is a ‘ partition’? 

G.—A wall that divides one house from another. 

C.—What is a ‘ partition suit’? 

G.—A wall suit—or rather a suit in division, which separates or divides 
the costs from the proceeds, and the balance, if any, is the ‘ remain- 
der.’ 

C.—What is the advice of Counsel ? 

S.—Very bad advice, 

C.—Tell me the meaning of an ‘ affidavit of merit’. 

S.—Ap affidavit or an oath that’streally worth something. 

C.—Sup pose, Mr. Squib, you owed a man money, 

S.—A very supposable case. 

C.—And he threatened to sue, what answer would you make to his right 
of action, supposing you were both inclined to a speedy determina- 
tion ? 

S.—Sue and bed ; 

C.—How could he maintain his action ? 

S.—By paying his lawyer. 

C.—What is common law ? 

G.—Law common as dirt, or law that is considered decidediy vulgar anc 
unfashionable. 

C.—What is a complaint ? 

S.—Gout or Rheumatism is a complaint. 

C.—What is a‘ Remedy’? 

S.—Total abstinence and hot applications. 

C.—What is a witness? 

S.—Any body that swears—in other words, any body who uses bad lan 
guage. 

C.—What do you comprehend-by a client ? 

S.—One shell of an oyster, or rather a gentleman, who prefers oyster 
shells to oysters. , 

C.—What is a * counsellor’? 

S.—He is the gentleman that particularly prefers oysters, and don’t like 
shell. 

C.—What is a conveyance ? 

S.—A steamboat, stage coach, omnibus, or a one-horse wagon, is a con- 
veyance, 

C.—-What is Comptroller. 

G.—One that controls—the city ‘ Dad,’ wko holds the purse, and forks 
over to us occasionally. 

C.—What is a Statute? 

S.—Any figure in plaster or marble. © 

C.—What is a Corporation ? 

S.—A place for turtles. 

C.—What is Chancery ? 

‘S.—A snug harbor under your arm, where a man enjeys himself—to his 
and yoor perfect satisfaction. ; 

C.—Gentlemen, I shall now conclude our third examination, and bring 
the whole Code to a period in our next. Inthe meantime, I trust you will 
continue as I have ever found you to be, persons of the most illimitable 
and incomprehensible common understanding, that know ‘ hawks from 
handsaws. Ham. 








= 








A SCRAP OR TWO FROM ‘QUERY.’ 
WantTep—Three or four American young ladies to learn the pantaloom 
making ; taken for a month shorter than usual, none but good sewers need 
apply at 422 Grand street. 
Full of American politeness and transcendental mystification. What 
mortal can tell whether the pantaloons or the ‘ young ladies’ are to be 


taken ‘shorter than usual ” . 








fourth quarter, as the third, neck and neck. 
And now came the contest. *Twas delicious 
‘To mark the racers, and to judge the race. 
At once, the coursers from the ‘* quarter’ bound, 
The lifted scourges all at once resound. . 
Thick, where they drive, the snowy cleuds arise, 
And the last courser in the whirlwind flies.’ 
The Widder broke, and a sudden stiffness in the near hind leg indicated an 
interference ; but the driver (for they weat before cutters) betrayed a deal 
of art, and soon had his charge down again, and at it they went, 
* Each o’er his flying courser hung in air, — 
While hope for fame and conquest, all their care, 
Erect with ardor, poised upon the rein, . 
They pant, they stretch, they shout along the plain, 
Each burns with doubtful hope, with doubtful pain, 
but, as there is a time when all things must end, so, obedient to a general 


Coox ror a HoreLt.—Must Understand her business ; good wages given. 
Apply after 7 o’clock, evening, at 84 Liberty st. Also a man waiter, and 
a young lady accustomed to take money and give change where no liquors 
are sold. 

Did any body in this world ever want a cook that did mot understand her 
business? The gentle female adverted to, must be the ‘ mysterious young 
lady’ who was exhibited here some years ago. Many young ladies are 
willing to take money, and give change—especially Milliners, when the 
lastest fashions have been received. But the allusion to intemperance is a 
direct insult to all young ladies—the one in question particularly. Does 
the advertiser think that she requres potations to enable her to calculate. 


It would seem so. 





There are 1000 men in the Cork Workhouse without a shirt! ‘It would re- 
quire 22,000 yards of calico,’ says a member of the board, te give the paupers & 


single change of linen.’ 





law, Spavin and the Widder accomplished the mile at the expiration of siz 
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* through the bars of a gridiron. 


‘upcle C, directed Seth to run to his stable and lead out his hoss. 


April 28. 


CATCHING 





A WEASEL ASLEEP. 





An individual, as well known around — is the guide-board at the 
cross-roads, your A B C’s at school, or the church steeple, once toted into} 
the village inn on one of his customary horse-trading errands Old C. was 


a ‘ hoss,’ if not a ‘ half alligator,’ in all kind of matters having the slightest 
affinity to horse-flesh. He could see through a beast as well as you can 
‘ Veni, vidi,’ was his motto; and he de- 
cided just as quickly as a wink could be made, or the fire from the lime- 
atone some where scorched afeather. He never would allow the chance 
of a trade to slip through his fingers like a greased pig ; but would jump at 
one as readily as a trout will ata fly. I solemnly aver that had he, by some 
providence or other, happened to live in the days of Alexander, he would 
have attempted to ‘cum it over’ that great ‘b’hoy,’ and swopped him a 
miserable creature for his Bucephalus—ditto, had it been his fortune to 
fall in with Don Quixote, ten to one he would have ‘ struck a trade’ with 
the valiant knight, and obtained the far-famed Rosinante as an equivalent 
fer some ‘ bishoped’ affair. In fine, reader, C.’s fame was as renowned as 
his white neckcloth, a/a parsou, and other clerical eccentricities, were 
well known for miles around ———. 

Very well: C.—we were saying—once toted into the village tavern. A 
stranger, at his appearance, might have mistaken him for a fallen deacon, 
or an itinerant temperance lecturer, bearding the ‘crater’ in it’s den: he 
looked a little like both, only more like the former than other, by reason 
of a well-dyed nose, and other marks which king ‘cohol is apt to leave, as 
mementoes of his favor, upon the features of his proselytes. 

‘ Who wants to trade to-day” he exclaimed, emptying the tumbler of 
‘sling,’ which the attentive Boniface knew was de regle with C., and had 
consequently concocted on his entrance. ‘Got an all-fired putty hoss tew 
hum,’ he continued, ‘fresh from ’Hio—slick as a new dollar—smart as 
young lightnin’ arter a spankin’—and will trot it like a bullgine down a 
greased sun-stroke.’ 

* Considerable kind of a critter, I should expect,’ remarked one of the 
would-be bloods of the village, calmly whifting his long nine, and a smile 
of incredulity creeping quietly over his sharp wag-like countenance. 

‘ He’s nothin’ else, Sam,’ assured the old man, seating himself beside the 
‘ young un,’ and producing a jack-knife, which had assisted him in the 
perfection of scores of trades. 

‘ Well, uncle C.,’ drawled out Sam, ‘seéin’ you’re sorter anxious to 
trade, ‘sposin’ we talk it over a leetle; for I've got a hoss I jest got, I should 
like mighty well to swop off.’ 

‘ That’s the talk, Sam,’ exclaimed C., rubbing his hands with delight, 
for he was zbout plunging in his element. ‘ What sort of a critter is be, 


Sam ” 
‘Nothin’ very alarmiu’, I guess, uncle C.; but sound as a dime, 
though.’ 


* Considerable old, I reckon,’ says uncle C. 

* Not very; and what mought be yourn’s age, uncle C. ?’ 

‘Four, comin’ five next grass, Sam. Aon all-killing fine colt, Sam, eff I 
gay it.’ 

‘TI ain’t seen him, uncle C., and you ain’t seen mine, as I know on: now 
let’s do the thing up in short metre. What d’ye say to swoppin’ without 
seeing, uncle?’ 

* Don’t care a hoe cake, Sam—soon trade blindfolded as nol—-no use my 
bein’ with eyes wide open, ’kase you’d cheat me of my eye teeth eff so be 
I had all the specs in creation to help me.’ 

* Sho! uncle C., you’re poking fun into me, when you say that—me, 
green as thunder, think to take advantage on you?” And he laughed at 
the idea. 

‘Well, Sam, that’s for talk’s sake. 
Sam?’ 

* Jest as you mindlto have it, uncle C.’ 

‘Who d’ye take, Sam ?—I take Seth, cause Seth’s honorable,’ and he 
called up a tricky looking soap-lock, who was known as uncle C.’s stand- 
lpg referee. : ; 

‘ Wall, Jake,’ and Sam winked to a roguish fellow, and whispered a 
word or two in bis ear. 


Shall we leave it out to judges, 








The referees chose the third judge, a very simple-minded individual ; 
and ull were about Jeaving for the respective domiciles of the traders, 
where the horses were said to be, when Jake remarked : 

‘I spose we've got to bring in our award, whatsomever’s the hosses | 
we're going to see.’ | 

* Sartin, Jake, sartin,’ simultaneously replied the two jockeys. 

The trio were absent about twenty minutes, and stated that the result of 
their ‘ chating’ was that Sam shouid pay uncle C. fifteen dollars to boot 
The hat was held out, and both dropped in a cent in token of their satis- , 
faction with the decision. Sam produced his sheep’s skin, ponied up the| 
rhino, saying as unele C. counted the cash: | 

* All right, I expect, capting ” 

*] guess so, Sam,’ replied the venerable jockey 
liver the property.’ 

An inkling of the probable result of the affair had got rumored about the | 
room, abd the spectators followed the traders to enjoy the finale. 

‘Let’s go tu my place first,’ said Sam, and thither they went, whilst 


* Now let’s go and de- 


The party arrived at Sam’s house. He led them to his yard, and poiat- 
ing to a very useful domestic contrivance, known as a saw horse, said— 

‘ There’s the hoss, uncle C.’ 

* Hoss be d d! roared uncle C, 

Then turning to Seth, who was approaching with a pretty decent animal 
in the lead, he cried: 

* You tarnal fool, you’ didn’t you know ‘nuff to tell me on this afore I 
cum here ?” 

* I thought ’twas ‘greed you should trade, no matter what kind of a hoss 
*twas,’ doggedly replied the fellow. 

‘And my colt’s worth thirty-five dollars; so you've brought in this con- 
sarned saw‘hoss worth twenty, eh? you natral fool!’ And uncle C. fairly 
shook with rage. 

‘I baulked on that, capting,’ observed Seth, in self-justification; ‘ but 
that ’ar tonguey cuss, Jake, thar, taiked into old Bill, (the third judge,) 
we rir a saw hoss was equal toatwenty dollar bill, and so I was over- 
ruled.’ 

*Consarn the critters,’ growled uncle C.; ‘wall, it can’t be helped 
Sam; you’ve got into me fair this time; but won't you let me off, 
though ?” i 

‘ Eff you'll stand treat all round, uncle—jest to obleage you,’ quickly an- 
swered the mischievous wag. 

Uncle C. did treat all round, and does it again when reminded of the 
trade. N. O. Crescent 





MRS. SCRUGGINS. 
BY WNWED. 


MRS. SCRUGGINS’ VALENTINES. 

I allays looks ahead with gratetul feelins of expectation to Sent Valen- 
tine’s Day,’ said Mrs. Scruggins to Mre. Jones a few evenings since, as she 
sat in a comfortable corner near the bright fire, ‘and when it cum this last 
time I was particular curus to know whether I'd git enny of them ‘billy 
dux,” as the French sez, or not. I told Mr. Skinkle, if as how it wasn’t 
very much out of his regular course of bizziness, he’d just step inter the 
Post Office and enquire tor Mrs. Sarah Scruggins, No. 299 Street. He 
sed he would, and, sure enuff, the dear man brought me up four valentines, 
all done up so nice. When he gave ’em to me he looked over the top of 
his dear green specs, and wanted to know if all them there things was love- 
letters from buzzem friends of mine. Poor man, he looked dreadful jelus, 
and I was ’fraid he'd go off inter a interestin’ conclusive fit, but he didn’t. 
He sot over on tother side of the fire-place, with one foet on the fender and 
the tother out at a angle of a hundred and forty-five degrees, as dear gone 
Mr. Scruggins would say, a pretendin’ all the time to be lookin’ excessive 
hard in the fire, as if I didn’t see his eyes a starin’ over the tops of his 
spectacles. But I see you’re dyin’ to know what my valentines was about, 
Mre. Jones; so l’lltell you. The prettiest and elegantest was from some 
body who signed his name at the bottom Eugene. [t was very disparin’, 
and I couldn’t for the life of me help a pityin’ the misfortunate lord who 
had writ it. Sich nice potry, too! I don’tremember the words perceesely, 
but the poor maa sed he had a fite with a little feller he called Cupid, who 
kep a shootin’ pizened arrers at him, which went through and through his 
heart and stuck there, and he couldn’t pull ’em out no how. He sed that 
it was all my fault—that I was so cold and so unpassionable, and so—and 
so everything—and that he was so afeerd he’d go off inter a consummation, 
or be carried off by a Calliforny fever, (he didn’t know which,) that be’d 
lost what little wits he bad, and kep ’maginin’ that he was standin’ on his 
head all the time—now, did you ever?” (Mrs. Jones said she had never.) 
‘ This delightful valentine was sealed up with a motter in Latin, which 
was ‘* Nil desperantum,” which Mr. Skinkle sed meant I’m not desperate 
—and I[ hope the poor feller aint. 

* Well, arter I'd sighed over that fora while, lopened anuther. It wasn’t 
writ in potry, and ’twasn’t ’zactly prose, «Mr. Skinkle sed as how it was 
blank verse, and I thought so, too ; for, arter readin’ it over three times, I 
couldn’t, for the life of me, make out what it meant; but then I’ve heard 
people say, that Some poets don’t expect to be ’preciated by everybody, 








and I believe him that writ that is one of them kind. But if he knows me, 
I can’t think what made him write in sich a way—I ainta poet, Anuther 
one [ got was so orful bad writ, that I covldn’t, for the life of me, read it 


I give it to Mr. Skinkle, and although he looked over his specs, and under | 


’em, and through ’em, he couldn’t cypher it out nuther. He thought some 


| lawyer had sent it, ’cause he sed they think it’s a sign of smartnes to write 


in sich a way that nobody can read. It may be all true, but where the 
smartness lies is beyond my apprehension. The motter on this one was a 
picter of a little feller, without enny dress on, a shootin’ at a couple of 
hearts a little way off. The hearts was set up on end leanin’ aginst each 
other, and under ’em was writ, ‘‘ United we'stand, divided we fall.” I 
thought the motter very appliable to the hearts, and it’s a wonder to me 
how they managed to make ’em stand up enny how, 

‘ But then the most distressin’ one of ’em all was a painted pictur—a ca- 
rac-a-tur, as Mr. Smith called it. It was a paintin’ of two persons—one a 
feminine, and the other a lord. The feminine was orful homely, with a 
great big head and a little bit of a body, and a’strordinary long nose. She 


is was standin’ near a fite-place, ketchin’ hold on to the poker, and lookin’ 


sideways, very destructionately at her lord, who seemed dredful skeered as 
he peeped over the top of a tremendous pair of green specs. A fryin’ pan, 
a wash bowl, and a tin tea kettle was lyin’ scattered around, and a cat was 
upon the window-sill, lookin’ very anxious to git out. Under the picter 
was writ, ** Mrs. Scruggine and Mr. Skinkle,” and then alot of up and 
down verses about matermonial feliciousness and convivial bliss. I can’t 
imagine who this valentine come from, but I think Mr. Smith sent it, tor 
I know he don’t like me ever since the time he perposed his hand to me, 
and I told him [ couldn’t think of exceptin’ it, on account of my affections 
bein’ unrevovable fixed on anuther person. But if he thinks that ’ere pic- 
ter was a sample of my dispersition and temper, I wonder at his poppin’ 
the question. As my dear gone Mr. Scruggins used to say, the grapes is 
sour. But I want to tell you ali about the valentines, Mr. Skinkle got’— 
= = * - * -_ 


The sudden entrance of the eccentric bachelor of the green specs in the 
room at this moment, effectuaily silenced the gossipping widow on the sub 
ject of valentines 


MRS. SCRUGGINS ON CALIFORNIA. ; 

“It’s nuthin’ but Calaforny, from morn to night,” said Mrs. Scruggins, 
the other day, to a young friend who had expressed his determination of 
going to California. ‘*Mr. Smith is goin’ to Calaforny, Mr. Brown is goin’ 
to Calaforny, Mr. Jones is goin’ to Calaforny,—every body is goin’ to Cala- 
forny, cept sensible people, ana they stay athome. Mr. Skinkle had the 
fever last winter, and the way he took on! I told him to go if he wanted 
to; to leave his friends and all the comforts of life, an’ launch himself out 
in the pararras, amongst the savagacious aborignists of the woods, and git 
himself kill’d, and eat up for his trouble. Jdidn’t care! I told him if 
he liked to eat mules better than beef cattle; if he’d rather wear dirty 
shirts than clean ’uns; ifhe’d rather sleep on the ground than in a nice 
feather bed, and if he’d rather git murdered arter he got there, than stay 
at home with them that thought something of him, and keep on livin’— 
why then he might go—nobody could have enny objections ! Mr. Skinkle 
is asensible man, and’s made up his mind to stay at home, and | think a 
heap more of him. It is the most funny thing, that the people that are 
goin’ to Calaforny, aint arter gold—they’re all goin’ for their health, more 
particularly them that has families ; and it is distressin’ tosee the num- 
ber of married men that have just found out that they’re in a fair way to 
git the gallopin’ consumption, and nothin’ but a trip to Calaforny will cure 
?em. But nobody can tell what this world is acumin’ to, there isso many 
revulsions recurring. 

‘*I do believe that Mr. Smith has gone clean crazy about Calaforny. 
The other mornin’, I axed him at breakfast if he’d have sugar in his cof- 
fee, and he sed he’d take a thirteen pound lump! 

* | uotus that most of them that are goin’ to Calaforny, talk about the ex- 
citin® time they’ll have on the plains, the bufferloes they’ll kill, the In- 
juns they’ll scare with their six shootin’ pistols, and the nice, amusin’ time 
they li have cookin’ their own vittals, and doin’ their own washin’. N—, 
who has been to Santer Fee, says, it’s all very nice to talk about, but when 
you come to doin’ it, that’s quite another thing. When you have some- 
times to carry wood two miles, and water jest as far, arter makin’ a fire, 
and upsettin’ the coffee pot once or twice, and puttin’ all the fire out; ar- 
ter forgettin the bread in the skillet till it’s burnt up, and arter fryin’ the 
salt pork till there’s nothin’ but crackiins aud grease left—’bout the time 


| you’ve done all this, you wish you was home, where you could git some 


civilized vittals, and a feminine to cook ’em. 

‘If Mr. Skink‘e bad went to Californy, how{I’d like to seed him settin’ on 
a log by the river, washin’ his own clothes, with his green specs on the 
tip of his nose, a piece of yaller soap in his hand, rubbin’ away for life— 
what a picture he’d make! 

‘ Arter all, gold don’t make people happy ; men will work, and scuffle, 
and toil, day and night, for years and vears, sacrifisia’ comforts and friends, 
and every sociable ttle—and for what? That, in their old age, the children 
they have neglected, the relations they have slighted, may count the hours 
that may remain before they may come into possession of the money thus 
obtained. You tell me, my dear boy, that you’re goin’to Calaforny. Take 
my advice, and stay athome. If you can get rich without sacrificin’ the 
comfort of them that depend on you, without losin’ your respectability, 
and without makin’ a miser of yourself, then your money will be a blessin’ 
to you, and not a curse; then you would be really happy—for I take it, 
happiness is derived from a conshusness of havin’ done what was right to- 
wards men, and what is your duty to your Maker !’ 

Mrs. Scruggins never looked so much like an uncle as she did at thecon- 
clusion of this homily. 

MRS. SCRUGGINS’ ADVICE TO AN OLD MAID. 

‘ My dear Miss Taffy,’ very affectionately said Mrs. Scruggins the other 
day to a particular friend, ‘ I have an idear you wouldn’t object to com- 
mittin’ yourself inter matrimony, purvisioned you had a good chance. It’s 
no use sayin’ you wouldn’t : I know old maids never want to marry! I 
never know’d one on ’em that sed she had enny idear of sich a thing ; they 
wouldn’t marry for the world! Yet it’s ’straordinary how wonderful quick 
they'll jump at the first proposal as is made at’em. I don’t mean to say 
you would. I'm talkin’ now about o/d maids, and you ain’t more than 
thirty-two, Ll reckon !’ 

Miss Teffy vow’d that she was ten years and two months younger. 

* Oh, I know, but isn’t it a great pity now you ain’t a buxom widder, like 
myself? I've often wonder’d how it was, that bachelors aint afeard of 
widders, and are allays so dredful frighted at old maids! After studyin’ 
the thing a long time, I have come to this convulsion : the blessed state 
of singleness, as people call it, is a singlar state of blessedness, and, there- 
fore, the blessedness of the single state isn’t no blessedness at all, cause it 
ain’t nateral, and what aio’t nateral ain’t right, and what ain’t right 
oughtn’t to be. And soI told Mr. Skinkle that it was contrary to the pri- 
Minary rules of nater, that old maids should be old maids, and that bache- 
lors should keep on bein’ bachelors. 

‘ Misa Taffy, if you want ever to get married, never let the lords have a 
chance to say you are old maidish! It you are fond of cats, nurse ’em 
when you are by yourselt ; don’t, for ennything, do it in kuampany. If you 
take snuff, don’t torget yourself, and pull out your box afore the lords. If 
you wear a wig, never git in a passion and throw it at the servant—'cause 
servants will talk. If you have got false teeth, for goodness sake, have 
’em fixed in tight, so they wou’t drop out, like [seen a set once when a 
feminine was alaughin’. If you are fond of gossippin’ do it in a quiet 
kiad of way. If you find grey hairs begin to come in your head, pull ’em 
out, and don’t foller Judge M.’s plan, go to ’sperimentin’ and burnin’ your 
bair off to see if it won't cum out black agen ; and if you are an old maid 
—I fervidly hope you ain’t—don’t pretend to be very nice and prim in your 
talkin’, and mince your words like a little boy eatin’ gingerbread, as if he 
was ’feared it would be all gone, and was determinated to make the most 
of it while it lasted. I know’d a old maid once who was so dredful nice 
and perticular, she had all the books about the house covered ; she covldn’t 
bear to see their naked backs! As Mr. Skinkle ses in Latin Honey sawit 
ke malle you pensey, which means, ‘ evil to them that thinks evil,’ and I 
say so too. 

* Miss Taffy, if you have enny idear of ever ketchin’_a lord, never primp 
yourself up as stiff as starch can make you. I like to see people nice, but 
there is a boundary to everything a’most. Why a man would as leave 
court a porcupine as one of them dredful nice feminines. Mr. Skinkle ses 
he’d as leave kiss a stature, as one of them kind, and I don’t blame him. 

‘If you ever are fortunate to get married, Miss Taffy, you'll find the 
double state is a heap the happiest ; it’s sich a censolidation to have some 
’un to tease, if nothin’ else, and then you have a standin’ in the world, 
which feminines and lords never can arrive at in a state of single blessed- 
ness, There is three pints in a feminine’s iife to look for’ard to with dis- 
tressive anxiety ; first is the time when she makes her debuft, as the French 
call comin’ out ; the next is her marriage, and the next is the responstdbili- 
ties d 

Miss Taffy fainted ! 





St. Louis Reveille. 





Basigs.—The editor of the Milwaukie Sentinel does not boast ‘of the size 
of Wisconsin babies,’ but says, ‘ they are an uncommon sure crop.’ 

‘Bob, what is your name?’ ‘Robert, sir!’ ‘Well, what is your other 
name?’ ‘Bob.’ 
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113 
Another Forum of “Punch.” 


THE SECOND COLUMN OF ‘ THE TIMES 
This little Library of Modern Romance—for such the Second Column of 

the * Times’ is fairly entitled to be called—varies exceedingly in mystery 

as well as in interest. On some days there is acomparative plainness in 

these Newspaper Novelettes, but at other times there is a wild obscurity, 

which even our sagacity fails ot pproming. We can comprehend the in- 
vitation of A. B. to return to C. &®, or we can understand E. F. being wil- 
ling to forgive G. H., and pass an Act of Oblivion with reference to every- 
thing; but there are now and then little morsels of the mystic which we 
cannot attempt to penetrate. What, for instance, can be the meaning of 
these extraordinary words in the * Times’ of last Saturday— 

‘NO DOOR MAT TO-NIGHT ” 

What possible intimation can this convey to any body? If the words had 
been * No Scraper,’ we might have caught a faint glimpse of something or 
other a shadowing out a possible alluzion to somebody in a scrape ; 
but ‘No Door-Mat’—what on earth can that expression be intended to typi- 
fy? Had the words been ‘No Latch Key,’ we might have fancied a hint 
was intended to be conveyed to some too-festively disposed husband, but 
‘ No Door- Mat,’ though perhaps referring to some very serious Mat—ter, 
is a piece of obscurity, that after turning on the gas ot our sagacity with 
all our might at the main, we cannot illuminate. We have gone about 
during several hours, muttering to ourselves ‘ No Door-Mat to-Night !’ we 
have turned the Mat over in our minds some hundreds of times, we have 
endeavored to knock dowa the door which separates doubt from something 
like a glimpse of certainty; but all in vain. * No Door-Mat to-Night ” 
remains stereotyped in our brain, without the smallest clue to its meaning. 





THE MODEL TIGER. 

With his heels, he does not exceed three feet four—Tiger height.’ He 
looks best on tiptoe behind a high cab. He never hangs on the straps with- 
out gloves. He is far too pround to whistle. He is strongly attached to 
a rosebud in*his button-hole. You never see him with a straw in his 
mouth, much less a pipe. His tops are as smooth as his chin. He jumps 
off his board and springs up again without defiling the snowy purity of 
his cords. He is above swearing before the nurse or pretty bar-maids. He 
is a favorite with ‘cookie.’ He is not particular, but allows no nonsense 
from the hostler, and kicks down, most indiguantly, all doctors’ boys that 
attempt to jump on the step behind. His knock is a study for‘’a titled foot- 
man. He hates being kept waiting ata turnpike. He rarely holds con- 
verse with cabmen, conductors, and such like, unless he is driving the 
cab by himself, when he tells them to ‘look sharp there.’ [f he has a 
weakness, it is a readiness tor fighting. He will spar with Ben Caunt, if 
he feels insulted. He waits at table, and knows how to open a bottle of 
champagne without spilling half of it over you; the same with soda-water. 
He is clever at delivering meseages and letters. He can tell a lie as well 
as the best servant, when needed. He will carry game, but objects to par- 
cels—at least is never seen with one. He is proud of the ‘ governor,’ and 
always takes a fair half of whatever he « , as, * Didn’t we have a lark 
at Greenwich last night ?’ or, * Didn’t wé astonish them at the Derby just 
afew ?’ He Js very polite, and touches his hat with the military forefin- 
ger, more especially to ladies. His great delight is to have a watch—his 
wildest ambition to get whiskers. 

The Model Tiger leads a happy life, is much courted in the fashionable 

areas, but his head is not turned with the praises he receives for being a 
‘little dapper fellow.’ He would change with no man, excepting a jockey. 
He should like to win a Leger, but gives it up, as being far beyond him. 
He takes the greatest pride in his person, in his cab, and his blood mare, 
which he considers just as much his as his master’s. He is as ‘ nimble as 
hinepence,’ (whatever that amount may be which is purchasable by so 
small a sum,) and should like to see the horse he cannot master. He rides 
as well as he drives, and is quite unmoved even if he gets hedged in by a 
herd of oxén, or has to assist at a grand review. He has no soul for the 
theatres, excepting it is the * horse business’ at Astley’s. 
# But one fear cuts up the smoothness of his path—that is, the chance of 
his growing any bigger. He feels that if he gets taller, he shall be knock- 
ed off his board by some one a size smaller. The long-desired whiskers 
come straggling at last. He shaves with unbounded delight at first, but 
his hand shakes after a time ; he turns pale at such undoubted proofs of 
manhood. He would always remain a boy, and die in his darling top: boots, 
the epitome of a pocket Model Tiger. 





Perfect Sincerity, or Thinking Aloud—NVo 1.—‘ Are you going ” 

‘ Woy, ye-es. The fact is, that your party is so slow, and I am weally 
so infernally bored, that [ shall go somewhere and smoke a quiet cigar.’ 

‘ Well, good night. As you are by no means handsome, a great puppy, 
and not ia the least amusing, I think it’s the best thing you can do.’ 

Vo. 2.—Mama. ‘ You are a disagreeable old bachelor, and generally 
— children, | know—but isn’t dear little Wormwood a fine, noble, little 
ellow? 

Old Gent ‘ Weil if you want my candid opinion, I may as well tell you 
at once—that I think him the most detestable little beast I ever saw—and 
if you imagine I am going to leave him anything because you have named 
him after me, you are mightily mistaken.’ 

Boy. ‘ If you please, M’, was you a looking for a little dog ” 

Young Ladies. ‘ Yes! Oh, yes!’ 

Boy. ‘ Was it a Spannell, Mum ”’ 

Young Ladies. ‘Oh, yes! A most beautiful little Spaniel, 
long ears’ 

Boy. *‘ Ah, then, Mum, it’s the same as flaw at master’s big dog here, 
wot’s bin and swallowed of, it.” 


A Fast Man.—There is a man at Oxford who lives so fast that he is now 
absolutely older than his father; and itis thought he will soon overtake 
his grand-father. His mother, a quiet, elderly lady, he has left behind long 
ago, as well as two old maiden aunts. 


with very 





AMUSING COW CASE IN THE COURT OF INQUIRY, 
ON FRIDAY. 

The case of James A. Maynard vs. Cummings Litch field to recover the 
value of a cow, was tried again. The plaintiff alieges that the defendant, 
on the 14th of Dec., 1846, contracted to keep his cow during the winter in 
as good flesh as when he took her, and that she died for want of suitable 
food and water. That the cow was of English breed, worth $70, and that 
a post mortem examination was held upon her mortal remains, when some 
salt hay, called fox-grass, was found in her, which produced an ov erflow 
of gall and stoppage. This defendant denies 

At the former trial the jury stood 6 to 6, and did not agree, though no 
less than four cow doctors gave evidence ; the testimony of one of them, 
Dr. Stoddart’s, is decidedly rich. It was as follows: 

‘I live in Scituate, and am sixty years of age. I am a cow doctor. I 
have followed the business these forty years. I doctor sheep, hogs, and 
horned critters. I set broken bones, joints, &c. I never read no books on 
critters. 1 took the business up kind of nat’ral. I doctor in Scituate, Han- 
over, Hanson, and all about. Mr. Maynard and Mr. Litchfield came to me 
about this cow. I told them to give hera pint and a half of castor ile, or 
a pound of hog’s lard. I went down to see her the day afore she died. I 
gave her a dose of thoroughstalk tea, strong. I went to see her agin on 
Saturday, and dosed her agin. I thought if 1 could start ber idees up a little, 
and kind of jog natur, she might get along. She revived up a little, and I 
left her I went down agin Sunday morniag, got there about half past 
ten, and found her as dead asaherrin. I wa; mightily struck up. We 
skiuned her, and sn:ked her out upon the snow, I then cut her open and 
examined her. She had what I call the overflow of the gall. I founda 
bushel basket full of fox grass hay, and nothia’ else, in her entrails. I 
found a peck more in the manifold, all matted down and dried on. My 
neighbors use this kind of hay. It will do for young critters that browse, 
but I never see any living critter touch it growing, Even grasshoppers 
will run from it for life. I took some spirits down with me, Sunday morn- 
ing. The cow haviag no further use for any, I took a dose myself.’ 

The plaintiff lives in South Boston, and the defendant in Scituate, where 
this kind of grass grows. The dettor’s testimony was quite like that on 
the former trial, except that the learned cow doctor had more to say of the 
* ground-work’ of his examination and his theory. At the last accounts 
the jury had gone out to grass, to consider the digestive and medical pro- 
perties of fox grass, a bundle of which was takea with them to their jury- 
room. 

D. Morgan, and T. Willey, for the plaintiff ; and Wm. H. Whitman for 
the defendant. . 

The jury after after being out for some hours, disagreed ; they stood 10 
for defendant, and 2 for plaintiff. Boston Herald. 

The Boston Post has the following stanza on Hon, John Wentworth. It’s 
tich, decidedly : 

WENTWORTH.* 
A member who rattles his arguments down 
Like a shower of shells in a populous town ; 
And no wonder they fall with such fearful momentum, 
When you think of the distance the fellow bas sent ’em. 
* The tallest man in Congress. 



































































































































































Che Spirit of the Cimes. 





April 28. 














ES TO COME. 

. Walnut Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Monday, May 14. 
Nashville Course, J.C. Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, May 2?. 

New Oxneans, La.. Metairie Course, Fall Meeting, 97th Nov. 

Paovipener, R.1... Washington Trotting Course, 8. Meeting, Tuesday, 5th June. 

Riexnmoxp, Va..... Broad Rock Course, J.C. Spring Meeting, May Ist. 

Sr. Lowis, Mo. ..... Spring Trotting Meeting, Wednesday, May 2d 

Toronto, Canada... Toronto Races, Jst Tuesday in June. 


RACES AND MATCH 


Nasnviste, Tenn., 
“ “ “ 





NEW ORLEANS RACES, 
METAIRIE COURSE. 

Last week we copied from the ‘ Daily Crescent,’ a report of the last 
day’s races over the Metairie Course, the ‘ Picayune’ not having been re- 
ceived. As the main race is claimed to be ‘ The Best Two Mile Race 
ever run in America,’ we give the § Picayune’s’ report of it:— 


THE BEST TWO MILE RACE EVER RUN IN AMERICA. 
Time, 3:48}—3:42—3:37. 


The meeting of the Metairie Jockey Club concluded on Sunday with two 
very brilliant races; of one we may say Without qualification that it was 
the best race at the distance ever run in the United States. We doubt if 
the annals of the British turf record a superior performance. And in the 
outset let us remark that it was not the peculiar condition of the course 
to which we are to attribute the unparalleled time made. The course 
would be pronounced in good or fair order, but by no means in the best 
possible order, The heavy rains which fell the preceding week had made 
it muddy, but though the mud had disappeared under the powerful sun of 
a few days past, the earth was “lumpy,” especially upon the back stretch 
and round the turns. Indeed, it was so in the quarter-stretch although 
great pains had been taken by rolling and harrowing to give the ground in 
trontof the stands a smooth and even appearance, 

We are then to attribute the superior performance solely to the excel- 
lent qualities of the horses engaged in the race, and the moment the entries 
were announced public opinion declared itself in the most unerring man- 
ner that such a field of horses had never started in a two mile race before. 
They were as follows : Charmer, a John Dawson colt belonging to Kirk- 
land Harrison, Topaz aad Doubloon, The John Dawson colt was scarce. 
ly known to the public at large, but will be long recollected for the gal- 
lant run he made yesterday, —— it was his misfortune to come out of 
the race on the wrong side of th@flag. The other three were well known 
to fame. Topaz and Charmer had been victors in distinguished fields, and 
at different times had asserted claims for the premiership among Southern 
horses. Doubloon was the boast of Kentucky, and in the hands of his 
Louisiana owners had made such races as to give him the first place in the 
betting. He was the favorite at odds against any named entry, and it was 
about 80 to 100 on bim against the field—.ind such a field! Topaz was 
not in favor with those more immediately connected with her stable. She 
was low in flesh, and they feared she would hardy pull through a contest 
with such competitors, but on the public stands her friends were numer 
ous and confident, nor did they abate a tittle of their faith in her till the 
race was terminated. The record will show what grounds they had for 
their confidence in her powers. 

A description of the race, now that all have learned the result, may be 
brief; in fact we have never reported a race in which the official placing 
of the horses so pertectly told the story. Doubloon went to work from the 
first tap of the drum to win the purse in two heats. In the first heat there 
was a great inclination on the part of the other three to let him choose his 
own pace, and put the issue upon the last half mile. The consequence 
was that the first mile was the slowest in the race (1:58) In entering the 
second mile the pace improved, the John Dawson colt going earnestly to 
work and endeavoring to take the lead from Doubloon. Failing in this, 
he declined the running at the half mile post, and Doubleon swept round 
the turn into the home stretch with a lead of several open lengths. But 
here Topaz was preparing a surprise for him that lost him the heat, though 








in the outset He has the wishes of thousands of our sport-loving citizens 

that bis success may be lasting and solid 

SUNDAY, April 8.—Proprietor’s Purse $300, for all ages, weights as before, Two mile 
heats 

Ig. Szymauski’s ch. c. Deubloon, by Imp Margrave, out of Picayune by Me- 
ss a ane 6p 4b 58 '0:8 Ss 8.6 8 b4 Toa dee ses b kee deena seanawea 

I, Wan Leer’s b. f. Topaz, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Emerald by Imp. Leviathan, 

T. B. Patterson’s b. f. Charmer, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Malone,4 yrs. 3 3 3 

Kirkland Harrison’s b. c. by John Dawson, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 3 yrs.... 4” 4dis 
; First Heat. s Second Heat. Third Heat. 

Time of Ist mile.... 1:58 | Time of ist mile.... 1:54] Time of Ist mile.... 1:49 
* /laame-S - 1:604 oy ne - 1:48 “ egy = + 1:48 

| PP 3.483 | Serre Total. .occ0vee, 8:87 


| SAME DAY—Second Race—Proprietor’s Purse $250, fer all ages, weights as before, 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
T.B. Goldsby’s ch. f. Sarah Worren, by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by Imp. Le- 


ee PE Pre eee re eR ee ee arora Te a: Ser 
Ig. Szymanski’s ch. m. Little Emsly, by body amg out of Emily Speed,iys 441 % 
I. Van Leer’s ch c. Telegraph, by Eclipre, dam by Moses, 3 yrs........ 3 3 3 3 
Kirkland Herrison’s me by Thornhill, out of Susan Wance,3yrs..... 2 2 2 4 
YP = Fapeeee's br. g. Black Satin by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockhold- 

OR So. See earner care beeen eeee” Glee 


" ‘Pime, 1:50—1:48—1:47}—1:48 ° 





The editors of the ‘ Picayune’ not having given a detailed report of the 
second race, a New Orleans correspondent has furnished us with the fol- 
lowing :— 

Mr. Editor—We regret that our friend G. P., of the ‘ Picayune,’ whose 
pen we recognise in the able report of the Two mile race of Sunday last, 
which appears in the columns of that paper this morning, did not give us 
a more extended notice of the race at Mile heats, best 3 in 5, that came off 
the same day, 

For the want of a better, we offer you the following report from me- 
mory :— 

First Heat—For so large a field as five horses, the start was a very fair 
one. The Thorohill gelding led off, closely followed by Telegraph and 
Black Satin, until they reached the turn leading into the quarter stretch, 
when Sarah Warren was called upon, and soon ran past the Thornhill, 
winning the heat in 1:50. Little Emily did not run a lick for the heat, 
just saving her distance; but Black Satin was shut out by the red flag. 

Second Heat—Another good start, and the running very similar to the 
first heat, and attended with a like result, as Sarah Warren was the win- 
ner in 1:48, 

Third Heat—This time Little Emily, who had as yet done uo running, 
got something of a bulge, and soon took the lead, which she maintained 
throughout the heat, the Thornhill keeping closest to her; but ’twas of no 
avail—Emily won in 1:473. Sarah Warren, to the surprise of all but her 
owner, laid up this heat, and now wisely rested, as the result of the last 
heat will show. 

Fourth Heat—Again they started fairly, and the contest between Sarah 
Warren and Little Emily was a pretty one to look at ; but the four miler 
could not keep up with one so fleet of toot in mile heats, as Sarah Warren, 
who won the heat in 1:48. The other two nags drew up when they no 
longer had any show. 

Take it for all in all, we can hardly hope ever again to wi tness on the 
same day two such races. 

We unite with the reporter of the first race in his congratulations to Mr, 
Ic. SzyMAnsxk1, the spirited owner of Doubloon, who, in embarking in 
the sports of the Turf, has done so solely for his pleasure, and not his 
profit. 

As the ‘ Picayune’ hes already furnished a summary of this race, it is 
needless for us to occupy more of yotr space, ' CHUNK. 


NEW ORLEANS JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
BINGAMAN COURSE—SECOND SPRING MEETING. 

To-day commenced the second spring meeting over the popular Binga- 
man Course. We had a fine race and first ratetime. The contest was for 
the purse of $150—mile heats. The entries were olus, Kitty Puryear, 
and a Belshazzar filly. The first named had friends who backed him even 
against the field, although there were many who took Kitty Puryear against 











it failed to secure it for herself. She passed Charmer and the Jobn Daw- 
son colt at a flight of speed, and taking up a position in straight running 
on the outside of the course, she came down towards the stand with the speed 
of an arrow. She had nearly made up the distance between herself and Dou- 
bloon before the jockey of the latter discovered the enemy he had to deal 
with. He roused his colt in vain to maintain the advantage he was enjoy- 
ing in fancied security. He had been watching the John Dawson, never 
dreaming of the rush of Topaz. It wasa rush to startle steadier nerves than 
his. The backers of the field yelled with delight when they saw her go- 
ing for the heat. The struggle at the finish was too critical to allow utter- 
ance toany. Ten feet from home Doubloon had his head in front, but 
the filly had the ‘bulge’ on her, which brought her up with him as they 
passed under the line, and ten feet turther she was in front. The judges 
at once unanimously decided the heat to be a dead one, and the subsequent 
announcement of their decision commanded instant acquiescence. 


The finish of this heat im 3:483 was the much talked of event of the day. | 
On one side it was urged that had Topaz made her run earlier the heat | 
would have been hers ; she could then have lain up for the second heat, | 
and might perhaps have won the third, had the others been able to keep 
Doubloon running through the second one. The backers of Doubloon ar- 
gued, and correctly we think, that his rider was surprised into the loss of 
the first heat. Had he kept up his rate from the liead of the quarter stretch, 
it was not in horse flesh to make up the gap between Topaz and himself. 
Be this as it may, the friends of the filly thought better of her from her 
performance, and now came into the market offering 75 to 100 on her for 
the purse. Doubloon’s friends were staunch and ‘gobbled’ up the odds, 
and there was no dismay among the backers of Charmer, who had not yet 
showed her hand. 

The Start in the second heat, as indeed in every heat during the day, | 
was very tair. Doubloon went straight to his work, and Topaz trailed as 

_ in the former heat. The pace was a racing one through the first mile (1:54) 
though not first rate. John Dawson was at his work before the end of 
the mile and forced the running. He drove Doubloon as in the former heat 
round on to the back stretch in the second mile and down te the half mile 
post, when he declined again, to give place to Topaz, who in a moment 
passing Charmer took his place and made a rush for the heat. The run 
down the quarter stretch was brilliant in the extreme. There was no re- 


| for comfort; but the course, though dry and dusty, was in excellent con- 


the other two, and in a few instances the Belshazzar filly had friends who 
put her against olus. Thus it will be seen that the betting was ‘ mighti- 
ly mixed.’ 

The day was warm, and the course in fine order. The attendance was 
not full; but we were pleased to notice a pretty turn out of ladies. The 
race was decided in two heats—Kitty winning both—the first in 1:50, the 
second in 1:46—most capital time, and very hard to beat. Little Kitty 
proved herself ‘ one ot ’em,’ and a good one at that. Summary, 
THURSDAY, April 12, 1849.—Purse $150, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 8é6lbs., 4, 
100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards 124lbs., allowing 3lbs.to mares and geldings. 
Mile heats. 

Andrew Bell’s ch. f. Kitty Puryear, by Imp. Ainderby, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 
Kirkland Harrison’s ch. f. by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by Imp. Luzborougn, 3 yrs.. 
A. H. Carnal’s gr. g. Kolus, by Grey Medoc, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 5 yrs... 
Time, 1:50 —1:46. 
SECOND DAY. 

To-day those who attended the Biogaman Course witnessed quite a fine 
race. The announcement that Blangy, Little Mistress and Rigadoon, 
were to come together for the purse of $250, at heats of two miles, drew 
a goodly number of spectators, amongst whom were several ladies, re 
presenting our city’s beauty and fashion. The day was a little too warm 


1 
2 
3 


onu~ 


dition. 
There was a good deal of betting in small sums. We think each nag 
had its backers; but in the main it was the ‘field’ against any ‘ named 
one.” 

The story is soon told. 
The time of the first heat was 3 minutes and 45 seconds. 
1:51.) The time of the second heat was 3 minutes and 44 seconds. 
mile in 1:50 ) 

We must say that Rigadoon seemed to win perfectly at his ease, and 
could have made the time much quicker. Summary. 

FRID/Y, April 13.—Purse $250, for all ages, weights as before, Two mile heats. 
A. H. Carnal’s ch. c. Rigadoon, i! Imp. Glencoe, out ef Fandango, 3 yrs..... 
Andrew Bell’s ch. f. Blangy, by Imp. Ainderby, dam by Bertrand,4yrs..... 2 
is. — eh. f. Little Mistress, by Imp. Shamrock, dam by Wild 

4 YTB. ..e. er 


Rigadoon won the race and purse in two heats. 
(First mile in 
(First 


oe 


3 dist 


ee ee ee eee ee ee) 


Time, 3:45—3:44. 





spite given to the colt thistime, At the head of the stretch the two seem- 
ed to be coming abreast of each other, but as they drew nearer Doubloon 
was seen to have the advantage, which he maintained to the finish, winning | 
pes byalength or more in 3:42, the last mile having been run in | 
Charmer had not yet run » foot for the money, and her friends refused 
to hedge, although they were a little surprised by the unflinching game of 
Doubloon, who had stood a pressure fit to test both foot and endurance. 
But we must finish this too extended relation. The third heat commenc- 
ed witha brilliant set-to between Charmer and Doubloon. The pace was | 
as severe in the first quarter of this heat as in the last of the previous one. | 
The contest was long maintained, but Charmer was the first to complain 
of the pace. As she declined it, the John Dawson colt took her place and 
kept Doubloon moving ; aud move he did do sweetly, for he finished the 
first mile of this heat in 1:49. The John Dawson kept up his rate gallant. | 
ly round to the back side of the course, whea he shut up suddenly, as if, 
collapsed, and was at once passed by Charmer and Topaz who had some- | 
thiug to do to keep within sight of Doubloon. On the turn into the home | 
s'retch a shout from the stand announced that Topaz was again to make a 
‘ying effort to retrieve the fortunes of the day. She passed Charmer and ' 
another brilliant rally ensued when she challenged Doubloon for the lead | 
et the head of the quarter stretch. The pace was cruel, but the filly could 
not get past Doubloon. In no part of the last quarter did the issue appear 
to us to be doubtful. The colt responded like a trump to every call made | 
2pon him, and while Topaz was fully out and doing her best, there seemed | 
to be something still left in her unflinching competitor. He won this heat | 
aiid the exultation of his friends by more than a length. The last mile 
was run in 1:48, making the time of this extraordinary heat 3 minutes and | 
37 seconds! Doubloon ran every foot of ground in the race. If ever pass. | 
ed, it was but for a moment, and if his jockey was caught napping in the) 
first heat, it served only to show how superior was the colt to the perform. | 
ance made in that heat. : 


' 


} 


} 


We have not bad time to examine the books thoroughly, but the best | 


performances at this distance of two miles and repeat, upon which we can 
lay our bands are a race of Creath in 1842, who won in 3:41—3:41, and ano- 


subjoin indicates beiter than could any general remarkstot our own how su- 
perior is the race of Doubloon. We congratulate his fortunate owner upon 
the possession of such a horse. It makes bis career upon the turf brilliant 


| were Topaz, Jumping Mullet and Little Emily. The race was soon decid- 
| ed, and does not require a long report. 


| ones’—gave small odds upon her. 
| disastrous to all who ‘ piled it up’ on her. 


| 6:01. 


| 
ly 
‘her of the Earl of Margrave tne same year in 3:46—3:404. The record we} number that visited the course—a number far greater than on any previous 








THIRD DAY. ie 
The three mile race for the purse of $500 came off to-day. The entries 


Topaz was the favorite versus 
‘the field’ from the time the entries were made, and on the ground, before 
starting, some of the backers—amongst whom were a few of the * knowing 
, The result of the race, however, was 


Little Emily won the race in two heats, and did it at her ease, in 5:40— 
We must account for the time of the second heat by saying that at 
the tap of the drum—which was not heard distinctly on the stands—the 
rags started fairly; but at least half of the spectators—not having heard 
the tap—shouted, at the top of their voices, ‘Come back !—come back!’ 
This, of course, confused ell (he riders, and they pulled up at the gates. 
Then there was an awful shouting and yelling. ‘Go on!’ screamed one 
part of the crowd, and ‘ Hold on—come back!’ yelled another part. All 
was confusion and excitement Somebody ran down towards the gates and 
told the boys to go. Little Emily, who was behind—nearest fo this ‘ some- 
body’—was the first to take the hint. She made a start; the others saw 
her coming, and away they went. Bat in a ‘ little less than no time’ Emi- 
ly was ahead of the party, and there she remained. 

The day was warm, cloudy and threatening rain. 
good, and the course in excellent order. Summary. 
SATURDAY, April 14 —Purse $500, for all ages, weights as before, Three mile 


The attendance was 


heats. 
Andrew Bell’s ch. m. Little Emily, by Wagner, dam by Imp. Leviathan.5yrs.. 1 1 
I. Van Leer’s b. f. Topaz, by Imp. Glencoe, aut of Emerald by Imp. Leviathan, 
4 yrs. 3 
K. Harrison’s 
yrs... 


son's ch. g. Jumping Mullet, by Othello, out of Piony by Count Badger, 


eee eee wees ee eee ereee 


‘Time, 5:40—6:01. 

LAST DAY. 
This was the closing day of our spring sports, and we regret exceeding- 
to say thet it resulted in utter disgust and dissatisfaction to the large 


day of the meeting. We think this opinion was nearly unanimous on the 
part of the spectatore. 


| started 


1 





| Heats, best three in five, for the purse of $200; the second at mile heats 
lor the purse of $100; the third was one mile out, purse #5 
for the first race Sarah Warren, Kitty Puryear and a Belshazzar filly 


J The judges decided that Sarah Warren won the race. 

Phe second race, which we did not remain to see, was won by a three 
year old Thornhill gelding—contending against Telegraph and Midnight. 
(Our summary of this race is made from personal information by those who 
witnessed it.) Summary. 
oe April 15.—Purse $200, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats, best 2 


T. B. Goldsby’s ch. f. Sarah Warren, by Imp. Belshazzar, out of Parallel by 


Se EE MRS a's one baie bE RTTEE Ly 6 64.0 60 000.68%0s6 5.6 L Bad 
Andrew Bell’s ch. f. Kitty Puryear, pedigree above.........-sseeeee05 3 2 2 
Kirkland Harrison’s ch. f. by Imp. Belshazzar, out of Mioise, Syr.cccsess 2 BS 

Time, 1:62—1:464—1 :48. 
-— DAY—Second Race--Purse $100, for all ages, weights as before, Mile 
eats. 
Kirkland Harrison’s ch. g. by Thornbill, out of Susan Vance, 3 yrs...... 2 1 1 
I. Van Leer’sch.c. Telegraph, by Eclipse, dam by Moses, 3 yrs......... 1 2 2 
James Kilpatrick’s bl. h. Midnight, by Eclipse, dam by Moses, 5yrs...... 3 3 dist 


Time, 1:514—1:50~1:51. 
eo DAY—Third Race—Purse $50, ent. added, for all ages, weights as before, One 
mile. 
A. H. Carnal’s gr. g. /Eolus, pedigree above. .......cee eee eccccceecces 
Wm. Cumming’s ch. m. Kate Harral, by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by Lafayette. . 
Andrew Bell’s ch. f. Blangy, pedigree above............ coe 
Mr. ——’s f. by John Dawson. .......eeeeeeee 
Time, 1:48. 


As we have said, the attendance was very numerous, and for the sake,of 
the proprietors we are glad it was so. The day was very disagreeable, be- 
ing cold and cloudy, with a piercing north wind. The course was again 
in fine condition. Picayune. 


wom 


ey 





St. Louls Trotting Course, 
A very respectable number were in attendance at the track on Saturday 
afternoon, to take a glimpse at the sport going on. Charley Ellis had got 
the track in fine order, and notwithstanding the heavy rain of the previous 
night, it was firmer than we had expected to see it. About half past three 
o’clock three nags made their appearance in front of the stand, Mr. Mills- 
fraugh’s Ned having been drawn. Very little disposition was evinced to 
lay out money on the event, the mare Kate’s powers not being known, but 
it was generally conceded that the affair lay between Eagle and her, the 
gray having a slight call against the field. 
SATURDAY, April 7, 1849.—Purse $——, Mile heats, best 3 im 5. 





Mr. Stockton’s b. m. Kate Mubrey........4. son eS 2%.4 
Bis, hy i MIME Se ne 6. ie 450.5 006 0:06 4 UHR ES 6.08:5 ° 2 ee eS. 
PAE, GHEY SO: SOO BUN sn n5 6 406 04-040 6-605 0s eC > 23 8 @ 
ime, 3:21—3:18—3:07—3:08—3:02, 
First Heat: Gen. Taylor led to the turn, where he and the mare broke 
up and were passed by Grey Eagle, who opened a considerable gap. The 


General tried hard to close it up, but failed—the Grey passing the chair 
first by twenty yards. 

Second Heat: Grey Eagle went away with the lead, kept it to the back 
stretch, when Kate Aubrey drew upon him, and a splendid struggle ensu- 
ed; the Grey winning by about two lengths. In this heat the mare went 
wild, and the General had to keep a respectful distance. 

Third Heat: Grey Eagle and Kate got off well together, the General 
having a trifle the worst at the start. At the turn Kate showed her nose in 
front, and led throughout, beating the Grey, who broke up near the post, 
by six lengths; Gen. Taylor being two lengths behind him. 

Fourth Heat: The General being withdrawn, reduced the affair to a 
match. They both got off badly, breaking directly, Grey Eagle having 
much the worst of it from persons calling out to stop. At the turn the 
mare shot ahead, and led throughout, in first-rate style. 

Fifth Heat: Kate Aubrey took the lead from the ap of the stick, and 
notwithstanding all Charley’s efforts to coax his nag up to a challenge. 
won the heat and the purse. 

The mare is clean limbed, well put together, and although difficult to set- 
tle down to her work, went honest, and to our thinking seemed as good at 
the end as at the commencement, which may be judged from the last heat 
being the fastest by five seconds. Grey Eagle ts a fine looking nag, is six 
years old, and will prove a teazer yet for many. Charley, by his cool ane 
steady manner of handling the ribbons, won the second heat out of the fire, 
and by his manner of nursing his horse, even up to the last heat, left it a 


matter of doubt to many, which would be the conqueror. 
People’s Daily Orgam 


. : 
A KANGAROO HUNT IN AUSTRALIA. 
Burrato, April, 1949 








The advertisements announced three races for the day—the first at mile 


Dear Spirit—In looking over my reminiscences of travel, yesterday, | 
came across an old memorandum of a Kangaroo Hunt in Australia, that 
may not be uninteresting. 

In the Fall of 1843, I was on a visit to my friend GeorGe Rivey, the 
Napoleon of Sportsmen (according to the English acceptation of the word,) 
in that delightful country, and proprietor of a very splendid pack of Fox 
Hounds, and some of the best Hunters the colony produces. The dogs are 
used to hunt Kangaroo, Dingo (or native Dog, much like the English Fox,) 
and the Emir, a species of Ostrich, to any of which, when once on the 
scent, they are alike true. 

A little before day-break (as we had about 4 miles to go to Cover,) a 
small party, consisting of Riley, on Mazeppa—Allen, on Escape (own bro- 
to Jorrocks, the best horse in the country)—Capel, on Whisker—myself, on 
Black Prince—a native, on Jemmy—and last, not sleast, Old Bill Barron 
(well known there), on Guy Fawkes—(any of which horses were sure at 5 
feet)—together with a few outsiders, who generally contrived to be some- 
whar at the death, started. As soon as it was nicely day, we uncoupled 
the dogs, which we had hardly done when old Gay Lass gave tongue, and 
out sprung almost from our midst the finest ‘v/d man’ Kangaroo [ ever saw, 
After running us in a circle of abouta mile three or four times, (which they 
invariably do), he at last broke ground ,and for some ten miles took us straight 
ahead, over one of the hardest countries I ever rode, at a rasping pace that 
soon told on all but the regular hunters, who were in racing condition, 
(and even some of them almost seemed ready to ery peccavi), when he was 
stopped and turned by a heavy ox fence, over which he was too much ex- 
hausted to spring. 

Up to this time the dogs had not once headed him, and taking a cut in 
another direction across the country, he made for a large water hole, try- 
ing his best to drown the dogs, which is too often accomplished by them, 
We, however, soon dislodged him from that retreat, and he again made 
tracks for his old starting place, which he was never destined to reach, for, 
after another very sharp brush of about two miles, he took refuge by stand. 
ing with his back to a large gum tree ; and here three of the best dogs met 
their death, by being cut down by his immensely strong hind claws, which 
literally ripped them open. Riley was soon up, on Mazeppa, and put a 
finishing touch to that amusement, by administering a gentle ‘wipe’ on the 
side of the cranium with his hammer-headed hunting whip, and in less 
than a minute the dogs had put an end to his existence. 

After * blooding’ the young dogs with the liver, we placed him before: 
Bungaree, on Jemmy, who took him home and skinned him ; his skin and 
tail weighed 18lbs., and his body 110ibs. Whether we were particularly 
hungry or not, I cannot say, but never did a party enjoy the grub better 
than we did a rump steak off that same Kangaroo. It was the last Kanga- 
roo hunt either myself or Biack Prince ever attended, for within some tur- 
ty yards of the death, he put his off hind leg in a stump hole and pulled 
his fetlock out of joint; it was with great difficulty he could be got home. 
He was the best horse I ever mounted, Peace to his ashes ! 

Species of Kangaroo are to be found of all sizes, from about 41s, 
called the ‘Kangaroo Rat,’ to the ‘ Old Man,' who witl often be found 
150 lbs. and upwards. The colony can boast of as good horses as any part 
of the world, (no trotters like 3d Avenue tits,) and hundreds are sent year- 
ly to Madras, and other parts of the East Indies, and, I believe, the Cava!- 
ry there are now mounted with those horses ; some breeders have 600 and 
upwards. Sir John Jamison, who died there four years since, was report- 
ed to have 500 inferior to no person’s. 

Should this sketch find a place in the ‘ Spirit,’ I will, at a futare time, 
send you the particulars of an Emir Hant, that was none of the smallest, 


and afforded as fine a day’s enjoyment as ever fe}l to the luck of 
EnGuisH Tom. 





« Now, Patrick,’ said the Recorder to a modest son of Erin, the other 
day, ‘ what do you say to the charge, are you guilty, or not guilty ? 
‘ Faith, but that’s difficult for yer honor to ax meself. Wait till I hear 


the evidence.’ é 
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF AMERICAN WINNING HORSES IN 1848—AT TWO MILE HEATS. 


COMPILED EXPRESSLY FOR THE NEW YORK SPIRIT OF THE TIMES, 


NAME COLOR,|AGE) SIRE. ] DAM. 
anol 

















Eolus.ssceceesesel@t. 6| 4 |Grey Medoc....|By Imp. Leviathan.......+. 
FEOluUB cccovccccceeihl. g | 
FEOLUB ceeeeseeceee RT. 

Ariel .cccccccceeee (OF. f. 


8 

g£ 'Grey Medoc....|By Imp. Leviathan.......++ 

f. 
Bald Hornet......./ch. g. 

g. 

h 


Imp. Sarpedon .|Lancess by Lance.s+s+eseee 


tm — OO 


Big Dave......++../br. 
Wa Giese 00-60:0000105 
Bustona ceeccocoees Zl. Mh, 
Bietih Viste cco ceesl@n. f. 
Buena Vistas eeeees (Ch. t 


\Boston seeqeses |Andrewetta by Andrew..... 
Imp. Glencoe ..|By Imp, Leviathan....seees 
Imp. Glencoe..|By Imp. Leviathan...+..+++ 


...(Hon. D. F. Kenner... 
\Grey Medoc...- |By Imp. Leviathan,......++- 


Cripple ....+++|Corinna by Trumpator ...... 


| ONWED OR ENTERED BY } PRIZE.|WT.| TIME. 
} } 











BEATING THE UNDERMENTIONED. COURSE. DATE. {FOL 





.{|Hon. D. F. Kenner... 
.../Hon. D. F. Kenner.... 


ealte Sa, BIOME. cs0s0608s 
Te PUSIBB6 0 cccccesces 
Mr. Hendrickson .....| £40P)126 
so fOtwey P. FAG. ccceees 
..-{Hon D. F, Kenner.... 





—— P| 





| 420P} 53 


| 390P) 97/4:01—-3:56...+++00++++e.\Jenny Lied. and Tee Bates. + écceadvarealeiievesss New Orleans, La....pan. 6.. 
| SACRA Ti TROON . 0.54.06-6.00 451 eee CIID pO400 sce menederresbbebebiecee veto 
| 420P/107/4:0i—4:05—4:06 occccccc{igadoon, St. Louis, and Error ..cccccccsececese 
...(M. L. Hammond......| 200P 97|3:485—3:55 weeeeeseeees Sally Metcalfe sesccscscccccccsessececcesseeses(Louigyille, Ky......June 6.. 
| 200r| 97|3:48—3:48—3:464..0+... Ch. g. by Wagner, Tyrant, and two others........|Versailles, Ky.....,,.|Sept. 14/378 
Faugh-a-Ballagh and two colts .......+++eee++++|Brock District, Can..|May 3..|163 
|Vagebond, Tasso, and Maria Peyton.........+++++|Montreal, Canada... 
——p 107|3:463—3:47 coccccccccoef ree WUGRD ie. 6000560000 p0-eeseseeeecegakoaerent Baltimore, Md.eesee Oct. 18. 426 
3:515—3:444 .....0..... Jumping Mullet, Dandy Jim, and Ann Hughes...|New Orleans, La....|March30) 91 
.»-|Hon. D. F. Kenner....| 390P] 83\4:08—4:08.....+.++++++. Jenny Breeze and Sally Ward -hdasteans nee 





566 
New Orleans, La...,.}Dec. 6..|522 
New Orleans, La..../Dec. 21.|546 
198 








Aug. 21/330 


ew Orleans, La....jApril 7.|102 


Capt. May oe.+..../8r. C| 
Chancellor......../ch.h | 
Corset oocecrccceee (0. ff 

Country Maid.......b, m. 
Cyclops. eseees...(D. h. 
Dandy Jim........\ch.c 
Djalma sa wise vice sai 


Imp. Meaux ... 


\Conflagration ..\Fleta by Medley.......-+++++-/Jerome White «.+..e.. 
'Mazeppa ......|Maid of the Neck....++++++++./Joseph Spriggs «+ ++e+e, 
[Epsilon ....e..|[mp. Bustlesssccseeeeeeeeeees H. W. Poyner .....s.. 
\Birmingham ...|By Eclipse....sse+eeeeeeeeee+{Mr. Ratelifie See gi 


|Altorf....eee.. |By Sir Richard. sseeeee+eeeees{Col. A. L. Bingaman..| 
‘Imp. Trustee... |Lady Jane .eseesceeeseeeeeeee| Wm. J, Minors sseeeee, 





Mr. Ratcliffe, Jr......| 








100P}100|3:56—4:02 ....4++000++.| Leather Stockings, Queen of the West, D. Johnson 


150P 
s 
£15P 
£48P) 
480P| 
300P) 





110 
83 
13 
86 
83 





Ato Et1O, ..c00cbeteese Gov. ED 4.4.5 ca Cheese oasteeeaobersecceatael 
4:09 —4:02 4. ccccccccvece OTT TP CTT TTT ee Te ee ere ee 
Walked OVEr weveeesvees| 

Harkaway, Victoria, and Perdicter....sseseeeeee 
3:464- 3:49—3:46]...... Carlotta, Belle, Margaret Edna, Old Jesse, J. Pryor 


4:163 ee pa bok a egewse senate Soto CORPO ee eee HEE OME EHH ES EE EES 


St. Louis, Mo...cee- 
Cumberland, Md.... 
Memphis, Tenn..... 
Hamilton, Canada... 
Hamilton, Canada... 
New Orleans, La.... 
New Orleans, La.... 


Oct. 5 .. 
Nov, 14. 
Sepr. 21 
Sept. 21 
April 12 
Dec. 20. 


May 27.)\198 


414 
498 
391 
391 
114 
546 


Doubloon .....0+-.\ch. C.| 
Doubloon ....e0000 (Ch. C | 
Eliza Butler.......(0. f. 


Eliza Goddin......|ch.m. 


imp Margrave. |Picayune by Medoc ....eeee 
(mp. Leviathan, |Clara Howard ...seereeeees 
{Decatur veeeees (Corinna by Trumpator ..... 


NWWWWWPR OWUR WHO UD 








Imp. Margrave . |Picayune by Medoc ..++++++- 





ooef{Geo, Elliott «sccccseecs 
.»-/Milton Morrison, «see. 

















--[James Shy woeeeeeesee) 2O0P) 86/3:48J—S:4945 .ceeceeeees BULOrd secoseccececccecversssecsesscsesesessss| Louisville, Ky....../June 8./210 
.o-|Wm. P. Greer.......+, 2550s) 86/3:444—3:454—3:49...... Two ch.c.’s and a b. f. by Trustee, and two fillies|Lexington, Ky......|Sept. 25/390 
600s| $3!3:48$—3:50 ....0.0+++4/Priora and Durango.ssssseesssceseceeseesceeees|Nashville, Tenn.....|Sept. 25/414 
300P|107/4:03—4:07....eeeeeee++- Scott Will and Tom Payne......eceeeeeeeeeeeee(Pittsburgh, Pa.s..e--|Oct. 23.1474 

















Fanny Robinson....| : | £25P|-—| Walked oversseseseevees| Montreal, Canada .../Aug. 18/330 
Financier ...se+ee+(Cb. ¢.| 4 Boston ....++++{Rosalie Somers by Sir Charles..|Col. Wm. R. Johnson. L200mM L00}3:56—4:01. ee eeeeeeeeees/MarlbankssesccsserseeeseseeseccesscesseseeseeiRichmond, Vasssee. May 2..|138 
Wasted Maite o54000 Dr. Marshall ...00++++) ——P)-—|4:11—4:04...eeeeeee0+++- Beelzebub and Mr. Newby’s ch. h....++++++++++|Port Tobacco, Md... Nov. 22.|462 
Fred Kaye eccceces b.g. | 6 Gre, Eagle ....)By Moses.sssecseeeseeeers ..¢.\Joseph Metcalfe......) 200P/115)3:46—3:48 .....0000.+2. Ch. c, by Earl of Margrave, Carlotta, & Jim Bruce|Louisville, Ky.......|Oct. 10.|414 
Fred Kaye sfeePt eS b.g. | 6 Grey Eagle ....|By Mosesscssssescceeeeeeeees Joseph Metcalfe... ++.) SOR LLG 400 =< S168). 5s 00260000000) SOO SStin SHA PEOTHes.0:0:00.6000090064040000 .-.(Memphis, Tenn.....|Nov. 15.|498 
Free Trade......s. or. c.| 3 |[mp. Mercer...|By Monmouth Eclipse ....... N. Green seseeeeeesee! 1450s) 90)3:474—3:54—4:03......./B. f. by Imp. Priam, and ch. ¢. by Bertrand Junio:|Charleston, S. C.....|/Feb. 23.) 19 
Geo. Sullivan......(ch. c.| 4. Tattersall......|By Imp. Leviathan.........+../James Williamson ....) SO0OP/L00|3:44—3:44 we eeeeeeeeeee (Ch. f. by Leviathan, Margaret Edna, and Jimalong|New Orleans, La....j/Marcb26) 90 
Giraffescscsccccees(2. c.| 4 |Argyle .oeeeosejimp. Gazelle by Velocipede....|W. H. Sinkler......+., P/L02 3:55—4:01 oe eeeeeeeeeees|Richland .ssssssecsserereseceeeerscereres oueee Pineville, S. C......jJan. 27.614 
Giraflesssecceecees (dl. c.] 4 Argyle .seeee-.{Imp Gazelle by Velocipede....|\W. H. Sinkler......++| 500P/1023:57$—3:56 ...+++++++-| Countess, br. f. by Imp. Priam, and Palmetto ...4Charleston, S. C....|Peb. 25.) 19 
Isce Turner ...e--.'ch.m, 5 Imp. Leviathan. |By Stockholder......++.: voooeld A. Lecomte & Co.....| 200R 107 4:15 —4:43—4:07...000. -[Sauve la Mise ..cscceseccsccesccccscsvevceesess) Natchitoches, La....)March 2) 66 
Jane Irvine....eee. 6 \[mp. Leviathan, By Sir Charles..sseeeseeeeeees James Dunnd...eceeeee| 100P/115)3:504—3:54—3:47'. oeee-.|Lummix and James K. Polk....seececceeseeseesjNew Orleans, La....jMay 7..|150 


: Imp. Leviathan. |Mergiana by Pacolet ....... 


Jenny Breeze...... ch. f.| 3 | l 
3 ‘Imp. Leviathan. |Morgiana by Pacolet ....... 


Jenny Breeze......\ch. f. 
Jim Jeckson...ce,(0. C. 
Jobn Black....e.e./B. C. 
John Watson....-.\d. h. 
Jumping Mullet.... ch. t. 
Little Mistress..... en. i. | 
Little Mistress..... ch. f. 
Little Mistress..... ch. f. 
Lucy Toland ......)b. f. 
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MATTERS AND THINGS IN NEW ORLEANS. 
New Orceans, April 14th, 1849. 

Smiling ‘ Spirit.’--You have doubtless observed in the * Pic.’ of the 
Oth inst., a well written description of a fine two mile race over the Me- 
tairie Course on the 8th inst., when * Doubloon’ ‘ did our eyes exprise’ by 
making one heat in 3:37, which, considering the state of the track, is al- 
most incredible. This the sportsmen (in these parts) claim to be ‘ the fast- 
est time on record,’ in this country, or even the other side of the Big 
Drink, and knowing you to be the bes: authority, I take the liberty of re- 
questing you to decide if such is the case, as several bets await your de- 
cision. ° 

The second Spring Meeting on the Bingaman Course commenced on 
Thursday the 12th inst., and will last four days. There will probably be a 
second meeting on both the other courses. 

There is but little news in the theatrical line, as the American and St. 
Charles have both closed, the latter with a benefit to Dan Marble who had 
a fine house. The Orleans or French theatre, in the Let Municipality, is 
stillopen. The Histrionic Temple is rapidly growing in favor, and the 
amateurs are also improving vastly under a hew manageient 

Quite a smashing business bas been done on the ‘ road’ lately. But you 
will excuse me for having left you at the ‘Halfway House’ so long, and now 
with your permission we'll take the last quarter stretch which we leave 
when we ‘ strike de pavement.’ This being the last chance for brushing, 
some tall travelling is generally done here ; bat let’s pull out and let the 
* cattle’ pass. 

Here comes the Little Roan and Harker Pony, both pacing a tight 
match. The Roan’s driver is slashing his whip and howling to break the 
Harker; he does and passes him. But M—— with that * Country Grey’ 
from K——g’s takes a notion to proceed to precede the party, she does it 
to. Now comes Grey Jim, as fast as butter, brushing with a pacing pony 
before a sulky, with Bill G. tooling him, Jim’s driver and friend a coming 
all sorts of camp meeting shouts and yells to break the little pacer ; but 
ite no use, he squats and lumbers, ‘ Did you knock him, Bill?” ‘I can 
jes clean swear i did!’ Next comes J——n, V nandA Jon 
with Juliet from B’s stable, and Jackson from R’s. ‘* Now, what’er yat ? 
Glang! Hy! Hy ” Jackson toots to her, but no further. Keep her down 
and you've got him ; look out for the cabs, Jack! Knocked him nasty ! 
Here and there you can see a smashed buggy /aid out, owing mostly to the 
fact that the cab drivers had a little rather run into a buggy than not, 
but 











The modus operandi of racing’s much the same, 
And repetition bat makes attention lame. 

And fearing you may think mea ‘ sedentary weaver of long tales’ I'l 
wind up with a Sed/ that lately came to my knowledge, out shall substi 
jute fictitious names, as two of the interested pariy ave in town now, 

* MUSQUITOS vs. GALLINIPPERS.’ 

One fiue afternoon in the latter. part of June in 1844, five gents were 
sitt' og around a table (whereon was claret, ice, and a tumbler of segars,) 
in th» forward part of the social hall of the noble steamer ‘ Duke of Or- 





sitting in their shirt sleeves, lazily puffing at their segars and sipping their 
claret, when one spoke. 

‘I for one am tired of this confinement, and don’t care how soon we ar- 
rive at Cairo.’ 

‘2 n Cairo !’ said a second, ‘ what can we do there but starve and 
drink Mississippi water without ice ? 

‘ That remark shows how little you know of the place,’ said the first 
(whom I will call Stewart). ‘ Every comfort and luxury to be had in N. 
O. can be had there, as the trip is made in five days, and you know we can 
hunt.’ 

‘Hunt the , and be entirely eaten up by the musquitos.’ 

* Pshaw ! after standingan eight months siege by them in N. O., do you 
eare for such as are found in Suckerdom ”” 

‘ You are not aware then,’ said the other, (Graham) ‘ that Illinois pro- 
duces the tallest kind of musquitos, and particularly in the swamps ; the 
only place near Cairo where we can hunt, they are regular creoles of the 
state, being perfect suckers in every sense of the word, but one /” 

* Pshaw !? says Stewart, ‘ they are not to be compared to those speckled 
ones of the Crescent City, and for the sake of satisfying you, I’ll bet any 
one of the party a dozen of ‘ Heidsick’ that [’ll strip to the waist and al- 
low you to bind me hand and foot to a tree, and in any swamp within one 
mile of Cairo ; and another dozen that I will not budge, squirm, or speak, 
if you engage to keep off the Gallinippers, and should I break the contract 
I forfeit the two-baskets, and if a Gallinipper lights on me you lose the 
same. Who takes me ” 

‘[take you for one dozen,’ says Graham; ‘ andI for the other,’ says 
* Bob,’ a practical joker. 

Thus the matter rested until they arrived at Cairo, which they did the 
next day atabout1 P.M. They proceeded tothe hotel and ordered the 
best dinner the establishmeu@could spread, not forgetting the two baskets, 
tor Bob says, ‘ win or lose, d— me we'll go it on the red.’ So lighting 
segars to protect themselves from the musquitos, the party, who were 
piloted to the selected spot by the landlord, started ; just before dusk 
was the time selected by Bob, knowing at about that hour the musquitos 
swarm. 

Arriving, each one provided himself with a handful of brush to keep off 
the gall’s, and Stewart was fixed as aforesaid, while the landlord was to 
calltime. ‘ Time!’ said he, and the boys stepped back to give ’em fair 
play, and awaited in silence the result. In a moment poor Stewart found 
how he had underrated the powers of the suckers of Illinois who immedi- 
ately commenced presenting their ‘ bills receivable’ in swarms, but he stood 
it without a flinch. ‘ Call time,’ says Bob, ‘ 6:33, gone,’ says the land- 
lord. 

* I didn’t think him fool enough to stand the bet,’ says Graham. 

‘ I think he’s just —— fool enough to be nearly eaten up to win, which 
if he does he’ll earn it,’ says Bob. 

* Cull time” ‘11:41’ says the timer; by this time Stewart was almost 
black with the to:mentors. ‘I swear he deserves to win,’ says one ; ‘ he 
will, or bust,’ says avother. ‘Call time !’ ‘12:57.’ Graham and Bob were 
keeping guard behind S, and suddenly Bob and G. spoke a few words to- 











leans,’ bound up. The day wasext-emely warm, and these gents were 





had not much time to spare, approached G, still all that could be seen of 
his face was calm, knowing the few seconds would soon pass. ‘ Time 
again,’ said B, ‘ 14:3.’ * Cuss his obstinacy !’ said B, again approaching 
G. Ina few seconds one wild yell of * Gallinipper by ——!’ from Stew- 
art, and ‘ Time’ ‘ 14:47’ from the landlord, proved that S. had Jost, as all 
positively swore no Gall had been near him, ‘ Must have been a h—Il of 
a skeeter to bite that way!’ says S. Bob and G. winked and kept mum. 

The landlord was invited to join the party at dinner, which was served 
in a private room as soon as they returned. S, could not eat for pain, which 
he soon forgot in assisting to reduce the number of bottles of Heidsick. 
‘ Landlord,’ says S., ‘ Let’s have the bill before a fellow gets tight !’ (he 
had just finished his second bottle and the ‘ premonitory symptoms’ began 
to ‘stick out.’) 

* All settled,’ says the landlord ! 

*‘ How ? who paid for it ? asked Stewart. 

‘ These gents,’ said he, pointing to G. and B. 

* Yes, Stewart,’ said Bob, * you earned it fairly and dBarly, and we'll 
driok it all to commemorate this glorious occasion,’ said Bob, now begin- 
ning to get somewhat oblivious. 

* How did I win ?’ asked S. 

‘ Why, that was the Gallinipper,’ said Bob, holding up Ais segar. * | 
touched you off with the ‘ fire end” 

S. was angry enough, but was soon pacified and they went in for a ‘regu- 
lar bender’ and ordered more Heidsick, and soon they began to be very 
merry, frying to sing. One gent insisted upon it that some person un- 
known should return to him a certaia ‘ Arab Stud,’ while another appeared 
desirous to impress upon the memory of some one, that he had just re- 
turned from the state of Alabama ‘ with his banjo on his knee.’ Graham 








that it was the duty of every person present to ‘ go it,’ while he still re- 
tained the vigor of his youthful days. The next day the party re-embarked 
and continued their way, though Stewart’s face for several days looked re- 
matkably like a person with the sma// poz. 

By the way, speaking of small pox, reminds me of a something I have 
for you under that head, which howeverI will keep for my next, until 
which time consider me triced up by Tue Litrie’UN. 


A new Artiele in Cookery/—A gentleman of this city, who is some- 
what fastidious in the culinary arrangements of his house, recently engaged 
as cook, a flower from the Emerald Isle, who, as usual, professed to be a 
perfect savant ia;the notable science of ‘ Cookery.” After practising her 
art for a day or two, very little to bis satisfaction, he was obliged to under- 
take the preparation of some particular article himself, and requested the 
aforesaid accomplished professor to bring him a spider for the purpose. 
‘ A spider is it?” she replied, with an astonished stare—‘ Oh yis, sur? 
and down she went to the cellar; after rummaging about awhile, she as- 
cended to the attic, and soon after came down, exclaiming, ‘Och! never 
aspider can I find about the house, but I’ve got what, p‘hrapes, will 
do as well,” and opening her hand, she displayed a huge, overgrown Bed- 
bug ! —- 








gether and smiled. ‘ Time again,’ says Bob, ‘ 13:26.’ Bob thinking he 


God heals, and the doctor takes the fees. 


was under the impression that he had ‘ been roaming,’ and Bob insisted | 


peat 





































































































































































































116 











‘ UNCLE JOHN’S. WOLF-HUNT. 


YANKEES “QUILI 


3LADE BY MAURI 

was « x ~ tle John’ turned his heels from | 
the * Old Bay ntai made tracks the western wilds, 

when he fetche Loraine O Once fairly pitched under the | 
root of a log-house, with his little family comfortably settled, and acres of 
land around him that produced everything you piease as quick as wink, 


mine ‘ Uncle’ feltas independent as any crowned head, and a sight more 
at ease. Of course, the region abounded with all manner of game; and 
often did the crack of his unerring rifle proclaim the sudden demise of deer 
and wild turkeys; whilst his gunning feats ‘ struck of a heap’ the old 
pioneers of thereabouts ; for he thought nothing of pluggiog a buck in 
the ear at twelve rods, and as little of decapitating squirrels as clean as a 
whisile. 

Sometime after his arrival ia those diggins—January, 1847, [ believe— 
three wolves, with malice aforethought, and shamelessly disregardful of the 
great moral priociple of meum et tuum, began a series of Durglaries on 
sheep folds, destroying the tenants in a most wanton manner, and commit- 
ting sundry oth-r depredations to the great loss and vexation of the set- 
tlers. Several attempts were made to capture the culprits ; but they were 
up to snuff, and seldom, if ever, anpeered two nigh's consecutively in the 
same ‘location ; but carried on a species of Guerilla warfare, pouncing 
here and there in some ten different towns most unexpectedly. The idea 
of hunting them down was considered quite Uropian—Davy Crockett alone 
might have dreamt of such an enterprise ; none of the residents did, and 
they were consequently compeiled to grin and bear it. 

The rascally lawlessness of these prowlers soon roused ‘ Uncle John’s’ 
Ebenezer. 

‘In three days,’ he exclaimed to a frienc who complained to him of a 
fine morning that the ruffians had made fearful slaughter among his stock— 
‘In three days I’ll have their hides.’ 

His friend, Major H , smiled incredulously, but * Uncle John’ left his 
work, shouldered a knapsack filled with provisions, took a lantern and 
lighting materials, and seized his faithful rifle. This emboldened the ma- 
jor, and he resolved to accompany ‘ John.’ Both started for PenfieldSwamp, 
where they tracked the wolves through the light snow. They travelled 
till night without gaining a glimpse of the animals, although they repeat- 
edly made them howl by imitating them. The lantern was lighted, and 
the chase continued, wher near morning the major ‘ kinder gin eout,’ and 
desired John to make hima bed of hemlock boughs, saying that a few 
howrs rest would invigorate him and enable him to retarn home by sunrise. 
But ‘Uncle John’ knowing that once asleep, the major would be done for, 
and would freeze toa dead certainty, spurred him along unti! they reached 
a settler’s house, where he left him ensconced between a brace of warm 
blankets. 

Resuming the pursuit. * Uncle Jolin’ caught a look at the largest of tke 
wolves, at a distance of eighty rods ; but the ‘critter’ being partly con- 
cealed by trees and a third longer than any wolf, he mistook him for adeer, 
and discovered his error too late to have a shot at him, The animals kept 
in the open wood the whole afternoon, and began to evince signs of ex- 
haustion, for they were allowed no time to rest or feed, and merely ran up 
the summit of the gullies, which abound in that country, and paused a 
moment to observe their indefatigable pursuer. 

On the third night the wolves yan through Chatham and the public high- 
way in Litchfield, and there entered a barn-yard, where they might have 
been easily captured had * Uncle John’ thought of closing the gate behind 
him. Starting theoce through the public street, they once more turned to 


Penfield Swamp, and early iu the morning stopped at the door of a farm- | 


house and devoured a few bones that lay abcut the premises. Uncle John 
roused the inmates who treated him toacup of good warm coffee, and 
wished him God-speed, admitting he was some and no mistake, fur he had 
not slept a wink since his departure, and vowed to go without a bit of 
slumber so long as the wolves were not exterminated. “Tne oldest * crit- 
ter’ lagged behind repeatedly, and actually staggered with fatigue through 
the day, so much so that the sportsman resolved to capture him alive, tie 
up his jaws with bark and lead him home as atrophy of his perseverance. 
The other wolves, being younger, held out with better spirits and evinced 
a bellicose disposition whenever John approached them too near. He at 
last shot one of them, took off his hide, and determined to make the other 
share a similar fatein due time. At thisjuncture he fell in with a hunter 
(since murdered by some Indians whom he grossly offended.) This fellow, 
doubtless, wishing for the bounty allowed for wolves, shot at the largest 
animal, butso bungled it as not toinjurea nair. Uncle John mildly remon- 
strated with him ; stated that he had been hunting the ‘ varmints’ for the 
last three days and nights ; that he might have killed them svoner, but that 
he wished to take them alive and kicking; whereupon the stranger pro- 
mised not to shoot again. He tLowever violated his word, fired again but 
with as little success as before ; for the novelty of the game made him 
nervous and impaired his aim which was considered invariably fatal to 
deer. Uncle John felt a ‘ leetle riled’ and warned him not to attempt the 
business a third time. Butthe chap did attempt it, near a stream called 
* Stedman’s brook,’—advanced four rods ahead of Uncle John and lev- 
elled, but ‘ mine Uncle’ fired ; his ball went about eight inches from his 
rival's elbow and dropped the wolf. 

* By gosh! you’ve killed him,’ exclaimed the other. 

Yes sir-ee,’ replied Uncle John loading his rifle, ‘and now it’s you and 
me, Mister. D'you leave mighty quick or I’ll sarve you like that chap.’ 

The deer-slayer saw by the look of John’s eye that there was no joking, 
and he sloped. 

Uncle John secured the old miscreant, and an individual happening to 
pass in a neighboring road, he hailed him, and with his prize was con- 
veyed to Wellington, where bis exploit made him the ‘ observed of all ob 
servers,’ and after a hunt of three days and nights, nota moment’s rest, 
and a tramp through Loraine, Richland, Wayne, Medina aod Huron coun- 
ties, he returned to his home a hero indeed 

The third wolf was trapped the same evening of his arrival among his 
friends, and with the bounty and gratuiteus presents made him, Uncle 
John received some $70 for his trouble. 

Now, fetch on the man who has accomplished such another feat ! 


Destruction of the Ulympic Theatre by Fire. 


This favourite little theatre was totally destroyed by fire on Thursday 
evening, most fortunately before thie doors were open for the admission of 
the public, or the c nsequences must have been dreadful. The perform- 
ances were to have been for the benefitof Mr. Bender, and Mr. Davidson 
had been in atiendance all day superintendiog the requisite arrangements. 
It was tbe last night but one of the season. At ten minutes past five o’- 
clock Mr Davjdson lett the theatre for his chambers, at which time the 
house was ia Miect safety. In less than half an hour he returned to wit- 
ness the destruction of his property (ove of the persons connected with 
the theatre coming with the intelligence of the calamity to him ina cab), 
and from the information which he obtained from the several parties in 
the building at the accident, the following is the origin of the fire :—The 
drop-curtain on the stage, as all the frequenters of the theatre are aware, 
was of green velvet, but, trom being very old, it was lined with common 
cotton. The curtain, instead of drawing up, divided im the centre, and 
was drawn to the sidee. On that sidenextro the right from the entrance 
to the boxes and pit was situate the prompter’s box, and here a gas light 
was located, over which was iuvariably placed a tin shade to prevent acci- 
deat. Last evening, the persoa whose duty it was tu atiend to the gas was 
absent, and the party who lighted the prompter’s lamp forgot to place the 
tin shade over it; the light of the gas thus came io contract with the cur- 
tain and io an instant all was in flames. The carpenters and those on the 
stage declare that the fire ran ap as if it had caught a train of gunpowder ; 
for some seconds they were stupified, but as soon as they recovered their 
self possession they ran to the top of the flies with an intention of cutting 
the supporters of the curtain away. While this was being done, Mr Stir- 
ling, the stege-manager, and the treasurer, had fillea what buckets they 
could with water, hoping that whea the curtain fell they should be able, 
if not to extinguish, to at least prevent the flames from extending until 
help was obtained, and thus save the building and property. The carpeo- 
ters, however, came running down, declaring that all hope was lost, for the 
flames had caught the various inflammable matters, such as turpentine, 
&c., so as to render it impossible to save the buildiag from total destruc- 
tion. This opinion, unfortunately, was too well founded, as within an 
hour the whole was one mass of flames, towering up like a pyramid, and, 
though still daylight, showing to a considerable Jistance. 

Mr. Davidson is not insured. That gentleman and Captain Spicer took 
the house about eighteen months ago, and, singular as it May appear, an 
insurance was to have been effected on Saturday. Mr. Davidson having 
come to an agreement with Mr. Ferren and Mrs, Nesbit to let the house for 
the summer season, they were to take possession in a few days. The loss 
sustained by the present lessee is about £2,000. The house was original- 
ly built by Phillip Astley for equestrian performances. George III. not 
only assisted Astley pecuuiarily, but gave him the timber of a captured 
French 74, of which the whole of the interior of the theatre was compo- 
sed, the masts being used as the supportors. The ground on which it 
stood belongs to the Earl of Craven ; but the owner of the late theatre was 


_ Che Spirit of the Cimes. 





Mr. Cavell, a descendant of old Astley b 
loss is covered by an insurance in the Country Fire Office for £3,000 
Independently of the above loss, from fifteen to twenty persons have 
suffered more or less by the calamity, most of whom are in humble cir- 
mstances. The greatest sufferer is understood to be the landlord of the 
F the corner of Maypole-alley, which nearly abutted on the thea 
tre. The inhabitants in Craven buildings brought out their goods, and 
| sustained in this way much greater damage than if they had actually remain- 


cu 


untair 


|ed in their various rooms. 


15,000 persons about the vicinity, it was understood no accident occurred. 





Fashionable Translations. 

In. 

No day. 

No invitation 

Cold meat or hashed mutton. 
Songs all the evening. 

About a hundred people or so. 
Rather not dance with vou. 
It’s time to go up stairs. 

A decided cut. 


; creditors. 

OUutrunninz the constable. 

{ Insolvency, or a slight bankrupt- 
| 


| shiovable casualty. 
Married for love. 
Married for money. 
Any year between 50 and 100. 
Dying poor. 
Dying rich. 

A PATRIOTIC SONG FOR CALIFORNIA 

COMPOSED BY FOUR EDITORS. 


Oat CORI Y) MORNE. «00 ce scesece 
Any day (decidedly) ......cccccecs 
A general invitation 
4. AACE eee 
A little ni¥sic........ 
A few friends .....6.. coo 
Engaged three deep. ..sccscereceee 
‘Will you have any tore wine ?’... 
SWE GO HOt FIG HOW 6.555 060550 
Residing on the Continent for the 
benefit of vour health , 
Breaking up one’s esteb!ishment... 


ee 


‘A little misfortune’ ...c.ccccsecces 


Threw herself away.....cccscecee 
Comfortably settled. ..ceseceseeees 
Past the meridian of life AES 
Not dying so well as was expected. 
Universally respected......... 


eens 


on the Calitornia expedition. 
stopped : 
Ye sons of freedom who would shine 
On history’s brightest story, 
Come join with us and take the line, 
That leads to Californey. 
New York Day Book. 
There’s numerous ways of geiting there— 
By ship, or mule, or wagon: 
Then haste while life has days to spare, 
And wealth has joys to brag on. 
Troy Post. 
And when we touch the promised ¢ land,’ 
We'll hasten to the ‘ diggins,’ 
And scratch away among the sands, 
The biggest of the * big uns.’ 


Toledo Republican. 
And when we get our pockets full 
Of this bright shinin’ dust, 
We’il travel straight for home again, 
And spend it on a ‘ bust.’ 
. Sandusky Clarion. 


THE OPERAR. 


Mister Editors :—I! took a look in at the operar folk tother night, and as 
I hates to pocket all the fun myself, why I tucked the old woman under my 
arm, aud we steamed down the middle isle like a couple of Sippi seream- 
ers, tug and tug. Down we sat, against the platform, and maybe Jerushe 
dido’t take ’em all in that crowd. I'd said afore starting, ‘ old gal talk up 
tall to-night, you’re a goin’ among the tens,’ and if she didn’t ; she’d clapped 
on every taroal bib and tucker she’d got ; she looked some, well she didn’t 
do any thing else. Some of the little female critters a settin’ round, began 
a titterin’ and puttin’ up little bits of white brown dimity, a tryin’ to set 





j her gearin’, and didn’t owe for it nuther, but out she pulled a double hand- 
| ful of hickory nuts and jist snorted defiance at the lot of ‘em. 

We hadn’t sit iong afore a red rag was pulled up by a chap inside, who 
| seemed kinder not likin’ to be looked at, and then the people round began 
a stompin’ and a clappin’ hands as if they wus tickled to death, but blame 
me if 1 seed any thing ’cept another green rag at the back, and little mor- 
sels of pink and white calico, makin’ it kinder look tasty, and hidin’ the 
lookin’ glasses behind. By and by though, come onthe operar folk, one 
young woman, (consarned pretty too, at that,) between two male kind, with 
a powerful sight vf white drapery in front, and they begua some'hin’ about 
a scarf, which jist went a leetle ahead of any thing I ever beerd up in our 
diggins. From the word go, Jerushe left off playin’ with the hickorys; 
first, the young woman would go ona spell; my, but that tickled Jerushe; 
then the little feller with the mustaches would take it up and try to break 
her down, but he couldn't come it, no sir ee. Thenjist as you'd got ready 
to bet a quarter on the gal, the long man on the other side would make a 
reglar ten strike, and they’d go it blind altogether. I tho’t at one time the 
long un wus a givin’ in; he begun a kinder shakin’ himself, like our old 
Watch when he’s been a catchin’ varmint in the creek, but Lord, he was 
jist a gettin’ ready for the rush, that’s all, and the way he give out the base 
was acaution. After that, the little man sung about a galas he was a 
sparkin’, makin’ believe he was standin’ outside her shanty, and keepin’ on 
sayin’ * Didn't you hear Love’s call,’ which it’s pretty clear she didn’t, for 
I know it would have ’ticed a cat out of a milk pan to have Leerd him. She 
must have been deaf, or praps she’d got another feller inside a comin’ 
round her, for atter callin’ of her twice, he give it up, and went off. Then 
comes the long un agin, all giggles, and white ftrontus peace, and you 
should a heerd the screechin’. Well, after singin’ about the monks, and a 
tryin’ to excuse ’em because they wus good ata drink, he begun a layin’ 
the blarney on pretty considerable thick, and gammoned to drink the 
health of the gals of St, Louis out of nothin’, which seemed to go mighte- 
ly against the grain. 

Now come on a spell, and I thought I’d jist step out and lickor, seein’ 
how che long ’un had made me feel kinder thirsty ; well when I got back, 
the old gal told me they’d begun the operar, and sure egough there wus 
the young woman dizened out in red and blueand white, out and out Yan- 
kee colors, a singin’ all by herself, and a viting her friends to come on, but 
they didn’t, and then she went on and sung about how she wus goin to be 
hooked on the next day, and how tarnal spry she felt. When this got 
through, the little feller in the har come up makin beleive he wus the fel- 
lar that was going to have her, and he took a ring out of his pants, and put 
it on and sung all sorts of soft sawder about what a fine old woman his 
mother had beemto his dad, and he hoped she’d be the same to him, con- 
sidering that she wus his heart’s best treasure ; cry, but it wus sweet as 
lasses; then the gal begun singin away like mad, that she coulda’t tell 
him how much she keerd for him, and Jerushe said that was O. K., never 
let tge fellers know how much. When they’d pulled through this, the 
long Qn made his bow agin as a count, dressed up as a reglarf with a star 4 
hangin on his coat, something like our police; after looking around al- 
most tredding on the little uns coras, he wants to go to an inn, when that 
wus settled, he looked at the green calico and sung about where the mill 
stood, and the log cabin and the wood, and how he minded of them, and 
then how he viewed those scenes so charming, but Jerushe guessed he 
meant the number of dollars in the room, and I thoughtsoto. After he 
had gone out, the pretty little gal and the little feller with his har begun a 
biddin one another good night, and jist as he ws a goin togive her a smack, 
* come the long un and spoilt the fun. [could have thrown my hat at 
1im, 

After they’d gone, the chap with the star marched on agin’, and says 
that’s his bed-room and that it’s haunted, but that it’s his private opinion 
it’s all moonshide ; well he hadn’t been there long before in comes the gal 
with a light, a walkin’ in her sleep, with her eyes wide open. I felt Je- 
rushe a gettin kinder fidgetty, but I nudged her to hold on and see it out. 
The gal after puttin the light down, went to prayin aad singin’ hymns to 
get up arevival, while the long un kept on a walking round and singing 
out about his virtue, and how he thought it would have to knock under at 
last. The gal then went and made believe to lay on his bed unbeknown 
to herself ; then another gal comes on kinder jealous of the other, and seed 
her, and went and told the little fellow that wus a goin’ to splice her, and 
when he come on, he begun asingin outhe wus a gone coon, and told her to 
clear out, and that she’d burst the boiler of his affections the worst kind. 
When he’d let the steam off a little, she went a kinder sneaking round him 
and said it warn’t so; then he said how he stil! had a little natter of love 
left for her, (for which Jerushe said she could kiss him, on the spot,) and 
dida’t want to hurt her, but wouldn't make it up no how you could Gx it. 
At last the long un does the real clever thing and brings the little fellow 
when she is a walking about fast asleep, and he wouldn’t believe it at first, 
but at last he’s obleeged and he give her back the ring, and they struck up 


y marriage, and that gentleman’s 


By nine o’clock all danger had ceased; and 
although there could nat have been at one time less than from 10,000 to | 


Extreme economy, or evading your 


cy, or an elopement, or a mar- 
riage with a tradesman, or a bit 
of shoplifting, or any other fa- 


A young gentleman poetically inclined, has attempted to write a poem 
He got to the end of four lines, and there 


| Jerushe back, but they couldn’t, she’d worked hard at the butter churn for | 
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with a hoe down, the long un promising to be godfather to every one of 
the children : 

Well, now I te you, Mister Editors, if that wasn’t about the greatest 
night I ever put in, you may ride me on a rail; if they can’t take the shine 
out of any critters I ever heerd.—Jerushe wants to zo long to-night, but I 
guess [ can’t stand it. She'll be wantin’ a pianner and be forgetting the 
churn ané the knittin’-—howsoever, we’ll see NaTHAN SKINNER 


St. Louis Daily Organ. 


A MELTING STORY. 


| One winter evening a country store-keeper in the Green Mountain State 
was about closing his door for the night, and while standing in the snow 
| outside, patting up the window-shutters, saw through the glass a lounging, 
| worthless fellow within, grab a pound of fresh butter from the shelf, and 
| conceal it in his hat. 
| The act was no sooner detected than the revenge was hit upon, and a 
very few minutes found the Green Mountain store-keeper at once indulg- 
| ing his appetite for fun to the fullest extent, and paying off the thief with 
| a facetious sort of torture, for which he would have gained a premium 
| from the old inquisition, 

‘I say, Seth !’ said the store-keeper, coming in and closing the door af- 
jn eer slapping his hand over his shoulders, and stamping the snow off 

Is feet, 

Seth had his hand on the door, his hat upon his head, and the roll of 
butter in his hat, anxious to make his exit as soon as possible. 

‘I say, Seth, sit down; I reckon, now, on such an e-tar-nal night as 
this, a little somethin’ warm wouldn’t hurt a fellow.’ 

Seth felt very uncertain; he had the butter, and was exceedinglyjanxious 
to be off, but the temptation of something warm sadly interfered with his 
resolution to go. This hesitation, however, was soon settled by the right 
owner of the butter taking Seth by the shoulders and planting him in a 
seat close to the stove, where he was in such a manner cornered in by the 
boxes and barrels, that while the grocer stood before him there was no 
possibility of getting out, and right in this very place, sure enough, the 
store keeper sat down. 

* Seth, we'll have a little warm Santa Cruz,’ said the Green Mountain 
grocer; so he opened the stove door, and stuffed in as many sticks as the 
a would admit; ‘ without it you’d freeze, going home such a night as 
this.’ 

Seth already felt the butter setting down closer to his hair, and he jumped 
up, declaring he must go. 

* Not till you have had something warm, Seth ; Seth, come, I’ve got a 
story to tell you, too; sit down, now ;’ and Seth was again rushed into bis 
seat by his cunning tormentor. 

S* Oh! it’s tu darned hot here,’ said the petty thief, attempting to rise. 
_ * Sit down—don’t be in such a plaguy hurry,’ retorted the grocer, push- 
| ing him back in his chair. 

. But I’ve got the cows to fodder, and the wood to split, and I must be 
going,’ said the persecuted chap. 

‘ But you musn’t tear yourself away, Seth,in this manner. Sit down, 
let the cows take care of themselves, and keep yourself cool ; you appear 
to bea little fidgety,’ said the roguish grocer, with a wicked leer. 

The next thing was the production of two smoking glasses of hot rum 
toddy, the very sight of which, in Seth’s present situation, would have made 
the bair stand erect upon his head, had it not been well oiled and kept down 
by the butter. 

‘Seth, I'll give you a toast, now, and you can butter it yourself,’ said the 
grocer, with an air ef suchfconsuw mate simplicity, that poor Seth believed 
himself unsuspected. ‘Seth, here’s—here’s a Christmas goose, well roast- 
ed,eh! TI teli you, it’s the greatest eating in creation. And Seth, don’t 
you never use hog's fat, or common cooking butter, t) baiste it with— 
come, take your butter—I mean, Seth, take your toddy.’ 

Poor Seth now began to smoke, as well as melt, and his mouth was her- 
metrically sealed up, as though te had been born dumb. Streak after 
streak of the butter came pouring from under his hat, and his handkerchief 
was already soaked with tue greasy overflow. Talking away, as if noth- 
ing was the matter, the grocer kept stuffing the wood into the stove, while 
poor Seth sat bo't upright, with bis back against the couater, and Lis knees 
almost touching the red hot furnace betore. 

‘ Plaguy cold night, this,’ said the grocer, 
perspire as if you ware warm! Why don’t you take your hat off! 
let me put your hat away!’ 

‘No! exclaimed poor Seth, at last, with a spasmodic effort to get his 
tongue loose, clapping Voth his hands upon his hat. ‘ No, I must go; let 
me out; I[ ain’t well; let me go.’ 

A greasy cataract was now pouring down the poor man’s face and neck, 
and soaking into his clothes, and trickling down his body into his very 
boots, so that he was literally in a perfect bath of oil. 

* Well, good night, Seth, said the humorous Vermonter, ‘if you will 
go! and adding, as he darted out of the door, ‘I say, Seth, I reckon the 
fyo I’ve had out of you is worth a ninepence, sol shan't charge you for 
that pound of butter in your hat. A Wait. 








‘Why, Seth, you seem to 
Here, 





Sagacity of the Dog. 
We have, in our day, seen many a tough story of the sagacity of the ca- 
nine race, but we are about to tell one which will beat anything of the 
kind we have ever seen of heard. What is better the incident is true, hav- 
ing actually occurred in a neighboring city. It wasrelated to us by a man 
of unimpeachable veracity, who knew the dog. Should this meet the eye 
of the gentleman who related it to us, be will affirm ittrue. He was a 
member of Gov. Briggs’s counci! last year, and is as modest and unassum- 
ing as the Governor himselt. But to our story. 

The owner of this dog was in the habit of giving him acent at a certain 

hour of every day, and with it the dog would goto the market-house and 
buy his dinner. His master would carefully envelope the cent in a piece 
of paper, and the dog would go to the market man, place the cent in bis 
hand, and await his cent’s worth of meat. The doy, being a regular cus- 
tomer, generally got a pretty libera! slice, and went off contented. One 
day he went to his master at the usual hour, and gave him to understand 
that bis dinner hour had arrived. Seeing the dog’s uneasiness, he thought 
he would let him wait a little while; whereupon the dog seized a piece of 
paper and bounded off in the direction of the market. Oa arriving at the 
stall at which he was regularly served, he laid his paper quietly down and 
stepped forward for his supply of meat. The market man cut off and gave 
him his usual supply, and of he ran. The man stopped to pick up his 
money, when lo! there was nothing but a piece of paper. He related this 
circumstance to the owner, who, on the following day, offered the dog a 
cent to buy his dinner with, but the dog would not take it. He then at- 
tempted to call the dog to the market house, but it was no go, and for 
months he could not be made to go to the market. 
For the absolute truth of this story we vouch. Those who disbelieve it 
may ask and answer this question. If a dog will steal, knowing the act to 
be theft, why may he notcheat? Both, io our mind, indicate the improve- 
ment incident to his companionship with man. Boston Museum. 


EPHRAIM JOINED TO HIS IDOLS. 

We cannot forbear giving the following spicy affair, which the ‘Post’ has 
told in its usual peculiarly racy style. We were ‘ e’enmos. - tickled to 
| death’ when we read it, and but fora timely movement, éerious dam- 
; ages, which might have seriously derapged certain home notions of domes- 
| tic economy, would have happened. * #phraim,’ the ‘ victim’ of clerical 
| gunpowder, alluded to below, is now located at the flourishing town of 
Waterville, in the ‘ Pine Tree’ State, as conductor and proprietor of the 
|* Mail.” We always like a good joke, even if it is at our own expense, so 
| we do not hesitate to hand ‘ Ephraim’ over to the ‘ tender mercies’ of the 
| reading community :— Yankee Blade. 
| Ephraim Maxham, some vears ago the able editor of the People’s Press, 
| at Middlebury, Vt., a journal since merged into the Northern Galaxy— 
| having grown a-weary of single blessedness at an early age, got married, 
| The Sunday following the nuptials, which had made considerable stir in 
the village where the bridegroom resided, the ‘ happy pair attended the 
Congregational church, and were walking up the broad aisle under the 
sharp fire of several hundred curious eyes, when the parson, announcing 
his text, exclaimed, in a loud voice— * Ephraim is joined to his idols—let 
him alone!’ To be ‘ singled out’ in so public and unceremonious a man- 
ner, so s00n after he had been lawfully ‘ doubled,’ was terribly vexatious 
to poor ‘ Eph,’ while it atterly ruined the * devotions’ of all the * young 
men and maidens,’ whose risibility grew none the less as the parson went 
on repeating the unlucky text, at frequent iatervals, to the end of the die- 
course,’ 

The Albany Knickerbocker gives the following rules of a boarding house in 
that city : 

‘ Snadens are requested when they retire late to take off their boots before 
getting into bed. ¢ 

‘Making faces at the landlady not permitted. 

‘When a gentleman has eaten sufficiently he should leave the table without 
gluttoning until he is obliged to unbutton his vest. 
‘Whittling in the parlor prohibited when ladies are present. 
‘Any infraction of the above rules will lead to the suspension of the infrac- 
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a general chorus, about not mixing up any human failings and it wound up 





tor's coffee at Breakfast on the following morning. 
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Foreign Sporting Intelligence. 
From ‘ Bell’s Life and the ‘ Sunday 7 8 
The Eaton Stud.—We regret to hear that the distemper has made its 
appearance in this stud, and that Illiona and eome other mares are dead ; 


Touchstone, we believe, has been removed, It is reported that he will be 
sold at the end of the season, and that the establishment will be broken 
up. 

Mr. Bowes’ Mickleton Maid died on Saturday week at Mr. Totterton’s, 
Pitsford, near Northampton, where she had been sent to be put to Epirus. 
The immediate cause of death was mortification of the small intestines. 
She was got by Velovipede out of Maid of une, by Whisker, grand-dam 
Gibside Fairy, by Hermes, &c, &c. Her performances on the Turf were 
good, having won the first Park Hill Stake, run for at Doncaster, and se- 
veral other times. She wasthe dam of Epirote, Wiaswa, and several 
others. 

Ratting Extraordinary.—Shaw’s house in Bunhill-row, St. Luke’s, on 
Tuesday last was at an early hour crowded with gentlemen, many of them 
of rank, to witness the little wonder dog Tiny, under 6lb, kill 200 rats 
under one hour without taking either rats or dog out of the pit, Shaw only 
being allowed to pick him up twice to refresh him, the time to goon. At 
nine o'clock the little animal was weighed in the pit and found to be under 
six pounds weight, but he looked in first rate condition, and really seemed 
to know the job cut out for him. The rats were counted into the pit and 
all declared tresh rats. Two gentlemen were chosen timekeeper and re- 
feree, when the dug commenced his arduous task, and killed above half 
the number in 40min [we suspect this should be twenty minutes]; he was 
much distressed owing to the pressure and heat. He was put down again 
and killed about 60 more, when he kept falling from distress; he was 
picked a second time and refreshed, and although much punished by the 
vermin and actually compelled by his arduous task to lie down on his side, 
killing many rats in that position, he completed the almost incredible feat, 
having Ssec to spare. 

Mr. Davis’s little wonder, Tiny, won the sweepstakes at Mr. Lucas’s, 
Saddler’s Arms, Seuthampton, last Tuesday evening, weight 24lb, and it 
killed one rat in 40sec. 

As the little phenomenon bitch Beauty cannot find a customer she is 
matched against time, to kill 100 rats in 14min, for £20 a side. 

Improved Ignition for Fire-Arms.—Colonel Hawker’s improved igni- 
tion tor fire-arms was tried, by himself and Mr. Lancaster, at the Red 
House, on Thursday week, and proved superior to all other ignitions now 
in use for strength, regular close shooting, and ease to the shoulder. His 
mode of firing for a single gun, and especially for large duck- guns, is to do 
away with the solid breeching ; screw in the old common plug (which 
should be a little concaved like a saucer to facilitate cleaning), and then to 
screw in close above it a projecting platina touch-hole, which receives a 
side primer. By this means you get rid of all angles, nipples, centre- 
holes, &c, which preclude the certainty of igniting the largest grained 
powder, and are thus enabled tosend the blast at once into the whole 
charge of common cannon powder, which bas far more strength, with less 
recoil], and is less affected by damp than smaller grained powder; and it 
therefore becomes almost impossible for the gun to miss fire, even in wet 
weather or with bad usage. But for double guns, which can have a cen- 
tral fire without impeding the sight, the foregoing improvement is not so 
much required, particularly as it would throw the locks as far apart as they 
were in the olden times. 

Trotting Match.—A solicitor of Ennis, trotted his mare, for a bet, from 
the Court-house to Millerly-bridge, a distance of thirty-eight miles, in four 
hours. Although the animal picked up a stone on the way, which delayed 
it some time, it won the bet, completing the journey within two minutes 
of the time prescribed. It originally cost 8/., and after the match, its own- 
er was offered fifty guineas for the mare, which he declined. 

A Good Catch.—Last week, a gentleman who was angling at Bakewell 
saw a large trout holding in its mouth another smaller than itself, which 
it had seized across the body, and was holding above the surtace of the 
water. It wasso much absorbed by its efforts to secure and swallow its 
prey that it did notsee, or did not regard the gentleman who stood on the 
bank near it, who, quietly placing his landing net beneath it, secured both 
the trout and its intended victim. The former measured seventeen inches, 
and the Jatter no less than eleven inches in length. 

Ferocity of a Horse.—A few days since, in Dundee-street, as a carter 
was altering the bearing rein of the chain horse of his lorry, the animal 
suddenly struck bim to the ground with his fore foot, and before he could 
recover himself, seized him with his teeth, lifting him into the air. His 
clothes gave way, and he was rescued from his perilous situation and con- 
veyed home, fortunately with no other injury than some severe bruises, It 
was some time before the infuriated beast could be either approached or 
appeased. It was stated that this horse, about three years ago, killed a 
driver in a similar manner. Liverpool Courier. 

Wellington the Oldest Officer in the Army.—The Duke of Wellington 
entered the 33rd as ensign, 17th of March, 1787. He bas accordiogly held 
a commission sixty two years, being the oldest officer in her Majesty’s ser- 
vice. 


THE TERRIER. 

Mr, Editor—A memoir of that very useful little animal, the terrier, 
may not be uninteresting to very many ot your readers, and though it may 
add little to the knowledge of the naturalist, it may arrest the extinction 
of a breed of dogs that will not yield to any of their species in sagacity, 
fidelity, and attachment to their owners, 

There seems to be in the present day@ perverted taste, in large towns 
especially, to make monstrosities and abortions of dogs ; to be valuable in 
the eyes of the Fancy they mustbe unlike anything in nature; they have 
made the King Charles spaniel “hot only ill-formed and ill-favored, but 
stupid and insensible, and the terrier they have either attempted to reduce 
to a third of its original weight, by breeding in and in, or they have cross- 
ed it with the Italian greyhound to increase the speed to course bagged 
rabbits. Now, a terrier is neither fashioned for a lady’s lap dog nor for 
very great speed. A terrier has three commanding properties : he isa lis- 
tener, a watcher, and a most faithful friend, with great power of endur- 
‘ance ; his business is the destruction of vermin, which he will watch for 
with the patience of acat; his pleasure is the society of his master; he 
alone it is whom he will cheerfully and faithfully obey. I believe no kind 
of dog has the strong individual attachment of the terrier, and certainly 
no other dog will make such strenuous efforts to get back to his master 
when separated from him. 

The terrier is as marked and distinct from other dogs.in form as he is 
from most others in his instinct ; the peculiarities of the structure of this 
dog combine in an equal degree a form for speed and powers of endurance. 
No dog of his height, except the Italian greyhound, can run s0 fast; no 
dog of his height can run over anything like the number of miles; he has 
a depth as well as breadth in the chest, with a short back, strong loins, 
broad hips, muscular thighs and arms, which endows him with the great- 
est power of endurance. 

The size of the terrier is from twelve to twenty pounds weight, his 
head should be flat and square, though elevated considerably above the 
level of the nose, which latter should be of a medium length and pointed, 
a head not unlike a Scotch colly, ears half erect, and falling back, and un- 
questionably his color should be black and tanned ;.there can be no doubt 
that the origival stock was of that color, as they possess to this day the in 
stinct peculiar to their breed in greater perfection than any others; they 
‘hould be black down to the knees and hocks, tanned to the feet, tanned 
jaws, black on the top of the nose, and black head, with a small tanned 
mark over each eye. To one who has been a terrier fancier for the last 
twenty years, there can be no difficulty in selecting a well-bred terrier, if 
he is fortunate enough to meet with one. In London they are only to be 
had of grooms or ceachmen, who bring them up fromthe country. If you 
go to a dealer you rarely find any others than the Manchester and Liver- 
pool dog, that have been bred for the purpose of rabbit coursing, and have 
sprung Up in the last twenty years ; these are a most worthless breed of 
dogs ; they have neither the speed to catch a rabbit in its native haunts, 
nor have they sufficiently good noses to scent the rabbit to the hole; 
whereas a pure bred terrier, if he has not the speed, yet by scent and sight 
together, wall infallibly run the rabbit to hole. 

A terrier is always on the look out; nature has denied the sharp-nosed 
terrier the faculty of scent of the deep flewed hound; hence he is always 
peering about ; not a hole or run escapes his lynx-eyed vision; no dog is 
more quick at pouscing upon a hare or rabpit inthe form. Whosoever 
may have been in a farm house at supping up time, must remember the 
hour of eight, just as the clock had struck, the waggoner, heavily laden 
with sleep, after a heavy day’s work, anda no less heavy supper, slowly 
raises himself from the snug chimney corner, yawning and stretching him- 
self, with one brawny hand opening bis half closed lids, and with the other 
stretched out in quest of the lantern. ‘ Where is Pincher ?’ ‘ He is at 
the door.’ It is slowly opened. Ove sharp shrill note, between a whine 
and a bark, and he is off—first to the horse-pond, then through and around 
the rick yard—anon he is at the stable door, watching the half slumbering 
waggouer slowly opening the reluctant door. In a second every stall is 


| threaded through and through ; the dall heavy brutes, the horses, snort in | rounc 
kind approval, the rats, their robbers, are no more not one, but two; anoth 
, er at the horse pond, a fourth lies in the rick yard, dead The horses are 
|} supped up ; slowly he returns close on the waggoner’s heels, disconsolate 
|if not caressed, but John rarely forgets to say, ‘ Pincher, thou art a good 
dog ;’ Pincher is his pride and boast, his friend, companion, his pet, his 


plaything ; the feats of Pincher are in part the history of his life—Pinch- 
er supplies the place till married of wife and child. Who would exchange 
such honest worth as Pincher’s for the mongrel town-bred curs that shal- 
low conceit has been at such infinite pains to deform, impair, and make 
useless? If a terrier must be crossed, it should be with the bull dog; but 
he should not have more than a fourth, or even perhaps an eighth, of the 
blood of the latter, would be sufficient ; a regular half bred bull and ter- 
rier is not only himselt a very useless dog, but a very dangerous dog ; 
badger baiting and fighting is his only use ; still he has his value as a stock 
dog. The famous little dog belonging to Jemmy Shaw was out of a tho- 
rough bred terrier bitch, black and tanned, with some white, by a bull 
terrier dog ; the mother was bred and reared in the neighborhood of Graves- 
end, by a tarmer, and in her day was unrivalled ; she had all the stamp of 
the old fashioned terrier, and was as unlike the Manchester and Liverpool 
terrier as it is possible to be. In London they have given up breeding pure 
terriers, and those even about town, very few in number, are invariably 
from the country, Tue Doa’s FRIEND. 
Bell’s Life in London. 





Farmers and Breeders’ Department: 


ON TRANSPLANTING FRUIT TREES. 

Messrs Editors: As the season for transplanting will soon be with us, 
and as many persons are about to engage in that business, who from want 
of opporttnity may not be fully qualified to do it in the best manner ; we 
hope you will not consider a few remarks on this interesting subject un- 
appropriate to the practical character of your very valuable journal. As 
this is a subject of much importance to all classes, but to none more than 
the farmer, and as we are fain to believe that, as a class, farmers are fully 
sensible of its importance. To them then in an especial manner, through 
the medium of your highly useful paper we would beg to address our pres- 
ent communication. 

There are two things that should always b2 regarded as of primary con- 
sequence by persons about to engage in planting fruit trees. These are: 
first, to obtain the best varieties from some rgspectable source, for it should 
always be borne in mind that a tree of a worthless kind costs as much in 
planting, and occupies as much space as a good one, and that men cannot 
expect to gather grapes from thorns, nor figs from thistles. And second- 
ly, that having procured the best kinds they should be planted in due sea- 
son, and properly. By due season we mean as early in fall and spring as 
practicable; many persons lose their trees by:planting too late in the spring, 
when the heat of summer immediately succeeding destroys them before 
they get fairly established in their new homes, while others by planting 
too late in the fall, have their trees winter killed.—Thie late planting, 
among others, is one of the most prolific causes of the death of a majority 
of the fruit trees brought here from beyond the lakes. For if taken up in 
the fall in time to arrive here before the close of navigation, they seldom 
have time to complete their growth ; and if shipped in the spring, they 
do not get here until it is too late. In either case of late planting, wheth- 
er in the spring or fall, and indeed in all cases of newly planted trees, it 
would be well to cover the ground around the roots, and extending a foot 
or two beyond them, with stable litter, or some other light porous sub- 
stance, always to be had in abundance about most farms.—The value of 
such a covering, by maintaining an equal temperature inthe ground and 
preventing evaporation, becomes very apparent, when we remember that 
in addition to that which, in combination with other matter, constitute 
their different parts ; trees give off a large amount of water in the form of 
perspiration, throvgh the pores of their leaves, which is greatly increased 
by a bright sun and a dry atmosphere, that this water is principally drawn 
from the ground and supplied to the leaves through the medium of the 
roots, and that when the earth in contact with the roots of a tree is not 
sufficiently moist to afford them a full supply, the tree suffers in proportion 
to the deficiency. 

We have said that trees planted late in the spring are apt to 
suffer from the heat of summer, but in such cases it is not the heat 
that injures them, but the largely increased demand made by the 
leaves, excited to a high degree of activity by a bright sun upon 
the roots at a time when, from recent removal, they are in the 
worst possible condition to supply it. To understand this point rightly it 
may be necessary to explain more fully the relations which the leaves and 
roots of plants have to each other. A tree or plant then is a living thing, 
possessing a wonderfully perfect organization, calculated to develope, un- 
der favorable circumstances, ellits parts, and to reproduce its own species, 
when in a state of nature. It is furnished with roots which keep it firm 
in the ground, and by which it mainly absorbs its food; it has a stem 
which forms a connection between these roots and its branches and leaves, 
and by which the food taken up by the roots is conveyed to all parts of the 
tree, through a cellular system, analagous to the arteries and veins in the 
human subject. It has leaves which receive this food, technically called 
sap, and presents it to the action of the sun, where it undergoes certain 
chemical changes, throwing off the greater part of the water it contains, 
in perspiration, through the pores, and returning the balance elaborated 
to the tree to form its different secretions, such as woody fibre, starch, su- 
gar, gum, &c. 

Though plants derive their food mainly from the ground through the 
roots, yet all parts of the roots have not the same power of absorbing food. 
It is principally confined to the extreme points, called spengioles or 
mouths, which generally form a circle round the stem, whose circumfer- 
ence is in proportion to the ambites or spread of the branches. In a 
healthy state, with an abundance of food in contact with the spongioles, 
and the leaves open to the full and free action of air and light, the leaves 
and roots of a tree are in perfect equilibrium—that is, the amount of food 
absorbed by the roots, and elaborated and prepared by the leaves, is the 
same; this may be shown by removing a branch from a healthy growing 
tree, the effects of which will be—not as some writers of recent notoriety 
on the vitality and longevity in fruit trees suppose—to enfeeble its appro- 
priate corresponding roots, but to increase, in a relative proportion, the 
vigor of what remainge, the entire roots remaining uninjured and continuing 
their operations as actively as before. On the other hand, if a root is re- 
moved it does not cause a particular branch to die, but injures the vigor 
of the whole tree in a proportionate ratio to the amount of food of which 
it is deprived by the operation.—Hence the propriety of root pruning in 
cases where trees spend all their energies in the production of wood to 

the entire exclusion of fruit, which generally happens in over rich and 
otherwise uncongenial soils. 

In removing trees from one place to another, in which, in most cases, 
consists the operation of transplanting, the great difficulty is, that in the 
shock they receive, the balance which previously existed between their 
different parts is deranged by the necessary less of a portion of roots, aad 
must be restored before the tree will again shoot away into luxuriant and 
thrifty growth. Torestore this balance we must have recourse to the 
much dreaded.and condemned jack-knife and handsaw, of the operator, 
we must reduce the branches in a proportion slightly greater than the loss 
of roots; but a preventive is better than a remedy. ‘The better way is to 
save all the roots that we can. It is to restore the balance lost by remov- 
al that we have recourse to the many expedients known particularly among 
practical gardeners. Among these as important we may mention, water- 
ing, shading, mulching, &c. 

When we remember that the roots of plants are the mouths by which 
they suck up the greater amount of their food, we will at once see the ne- 
cessity for taking up trees as carefully as possible, and of resetting them in 
the most favorable position, by placing them in immediate contact with an 
abundant supply of their proper aliment; and the culpable stupidity or 
carelessness of men, who cut and hew away among these vital organs with 
as much recklessness as though they had no important office to perform in 
the economy of vegetable life. 

Shading is used to prevent evaporation in newly planted trees and veg- 
etables, but should be generally discontinued as soon as the roots are in a 
condition to furnish an abundance of food, as after that it becomes injuri- 
ous, the growth of plants being, as a general rule, in proportion to the 
light they receive, other things being equal. Hence the error of suffering 
trees, especially fruit, to grow at large, and become so crowded as to be 
impervious to air and light, which seem go essential to the formation of 
their different secretions, and indeed their growth. It is well known that 
the flavor of our fruits, especially their saccharine quality, which so high- 
ly distioguishes those of this ceuntry, isin proportion to the amount of 
light the leaves receive. For the same reason we always choose rainy or 
cloudy weather for transplanting, as at such times there is little or no eva- 
poration going on, andthe supply of water to the roots is abundant. 

In watering trees it should never be poured on the surface, unless in 
dark weather which is always the best time for this operation, as it ren- 
ders the ground hard and baked, and unfavorable to the free access of air 
to the roots; a source from whence plants derive much of their food. This 
we may state as one of the principal reasons why deep Poa is so inju- 
rious, because by placing the roots so far below the influence of the sur- 
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ling air, who, with a foot or so of solid matter interposed between 


| them and it, they are deprived of this supply which seems to be an essen- 
jtiatone. On this free access of air to the roots of plants mainly depends 
the success of the enlightened system of culture now so generally adc pted 
of keeping ghe ground about the trees, and other growing plants in a loose, 
porous state. From the great benefit derived by plants, especially in dry 
weather, from the condition of the soil around them, many persons choose 


the constant use of the hoe and cultivator in perference to artificial water- 
ing. When water is given to trees it should always be in a basin four or 
five inches deep, formed around the tree in a circle ag large as that made 
by the branches. For it should be remembered that such a circle will 
contain most of the spongioles or feeders which immediately absorb the 
food. The water should be poured plentifully in this trench—plentifully 
we say, for one thorough wetting is better for a tree than half a dozen 
sprinklings which seldom resch the roots. The water should be given 
in the evening, and the loose dirt which was removed in forming the 
tre nch with the hoe, replaced before or soon after the sun rises next morn- 
ing. But if water is applied freely at planting, and mulching afterwards, 
as recommended, there will seldom be occasion for further labor in this 
respect, unless indeed in an unusually dry time. We transplanted last 
July and August in our own grounds, more than onethousand large trees 
of the American Silver Fir, Picca Balsamea. By taking up and resetting 
carefully and covering the ground between the rows with straw, we suc 
ceeded in saving every one of them. 

By carefully attending to the principles we have been briefly though im- 
perfectly considering, of the many thousand trees we have had occasion to 
transplant in our business every fall and spring for the last eight years, 
we have seldom had occasion to sorrow for our losses ; and we think the 
same principles, if properly applied, according to circumstances, would 
lead to the same successful results with others. If done empirically and 
under the guidance of arbitrary rules the result of planting will in many 
cases be disappointment and loss. If with some knowledge of vegetable 
physiology and of the laws which influence and control the growth of 
plants, the result will be in a majority of cases at least, the full realization 
of our fondest hopes. If it shall secure expedients we may be led hereaf- 
ter to treat this subject more in detail, at present we will conclude with 
the following practical deductions : Whether trees are intended to be plant- 
ed in the fall or spring, they should be got early, that the work may be 
done in time and they become established before the cold of winter or heat 
of summer succeeds to destroy them. The ground in which they are in- 
tended to be planted should be previously well prepared by deep ploughing, 
subsoiling and manuring with wood ashes or lime, or stable manure and 
muck well mixed and incorporated before itis used. If the soil is a heavy 
one, such as clay or strong loam, the trees should be planted about the 
depth that they stood in the nursery: if the soil is a light one, two or three 
inches deeper. The holes should be made one or two feet wider than the 
roots will extend, but should in no case be dug deep into the subsoil and 
filled up with rich surface mould, as we think such practice leads to very 
bad results especially in heavy soils. Bgfore placing the iree, the bottom 
of the hole should be made firm by tramping it with the feet, and on this 
the roots should be spread out in the form of a fan ; it should then be fil- 
led with fine surface mould adding a quantity of ashes or other compost 
until the roots are entirely covered. The tree should then be gently sha- 
ken, but not drawn up so as to give the roots a vertical position which is 
injurious. When the hole is nearly full, one or two pails of water should 
be poured in, which will wash the fine particles of mould in contact with 
the roots and fill up all the space between them. In finishing, the ground 
should be left hollow around the tree as to catch any subsequent rains that 
may fall. The tree when planted should be fastened securely to a stalk 
to keep it from rocking—mulched as directed, and watered afterwards as 
needed. The ground on which an orchard is planted should not be seeded 
with clover or grasses for two or three years. In planting orchard trees 
we generally use a straight pole or rod thrown across the hole, to deter- - 
mine the proper level, which we think greatly facilitates the business. 
When the buds are observed to swell the wood or young shoots of the pre- 
vicus year’s growth should be shortened to one third or half their length, 
in small trees, and in large ones, back to within two or three buds of the 
old wood. 

By careful planting and judicious after culture, in our fertile soils and 
dry atmosphere, and beneath our bright sun, we may, ere long, hope to 
pro duce fruits as perfect, beautiful and fine as the fabled ones of Hesper- 
ides. M. Lewis. 
Sheffield Nursery, Chicago.—[Prairie Farmer. 





MERINO SHEEP. 
Messrs. Editors :—Ag I am constantly in receipt of letters of enquiry 
from breeders in the Western States, on the subject of Merino Sheep, I 
am induced to give your readers a brief statement of my flock, whicb con- 
sists of over five hundred, mostly ewes, pure bred Merinos—descendants 
of the different strains of blood from Spain. The flock in the outset cost 
me over three thousand dollars. 

A majority of my present flock are the get of the well known stock buck, 
‘‘Fortune.” I say, of note, for | presume that there are at this time mil- 
lions of sheep in this country desendants of this noble animal. I think I 
can safely estimate the number of grand sires (according to copy ;) to For- 
tune, at one hundred thousand. This stock of sheep are noted for their 
heavy fleeces, great constitution, and remarkable docility. The wool is of 
fine quality, very compact, and set very thick al] over the body. 

From Lord Western’s flock, at Kelverton, England, I imported ten Me- 
rino ewes, per ship Mediator, which sailed from London, 18th March, 
1846 ; at acost of nearly five hundred dollars. These are about one third 
larger than our common Merino sheep, and descendants of forty ewes, se - 
lected by Lord Western in 1808, from a flock of five hundred that were 
presented to King George, III., by the Cortes of Spain. The build of these 
sheep very much resemble the South Downs. It is one great aim by 
this distinguished breeder, to improve them for the Shambles. The 
staple of wool is longer, answering well tor fine combing purposes. In 
my hands, without grain, these ewes shear about five pounds. Mr. Wes- 
tern gives me-a statement that his whole Merino flock of four hundred and 
seventy two, sheared 2,636 pounds, being over five and a half pounds 
each. His Lordship reports that he has dressed weathers from his flock, 
whose carcass weighed one hundred and twelve pounds, besides the fat and 
caul, twenty pounds. 

I have another strain ot blood of a still later importation, by John A 
Taintor, Eeq., of Connecticut. These are the largest and heaviest fleec- 
ed Merino sheep that I ever saw. They are pure descendants of the Span- 
isk Merinos, improved in France. In 1847, [ purchased one fourth of 
two ram lambs of this breed, for one hundred dollars. From some of my 
best Merino ewes I raised, last season, about forty lambs, the get of these 
imported bucks. These are about twice as large as our American Merinos. 
The ewes weigh from one hundred and fifty to two hundred pounds; the 
rams from two hundred to over two hundred and fifty pounds. A flock of 
these sheep will average from eight to eleven pounds of wool, washed on 
the sheep’s back. 

The above mentidned French lambs were selected from Mr. Taintor’s 
flock by A. L. Bingham, of Cornwall, in this country and were sheared 
last May, at the age of fourteen and a half months, without washing. 
From one of them, the fleece weighed seventeen aad a half pounds, and 
the other twenty-two and a quarter pounds, the quality equal to good 
Merino wool. 

At the New York State Show, held at Buffalo last September, my stock 
of Merinos took six prizes. The buck and ewes to whom was awarded 
the highest prize, entered as ‘Foreign Stock,” were purchased by Tru- 
man Humphries, Esq., of Elmwood, in our State. Mr. Humphries bas 
made liberal purchases of fine woolen sheep from the different strains of 
blood zbove mentioned ; and I have no doabt but his success as a breeder, 
will be ten fold remuneration in a very few yearstocome. After shear- 
ing I hope to hear from him through the Prairie Farmer. 

Soromon W. JEwerr. 

Weybridge, Vt. Jan. 26, 1849.—[Prairie Farmer. N 


PROCRASTINATION IS THE THIEF OF TIME. 
ELAY is dangerous—neglect that cold and cough afew weeks, and the hope of 
recovery will be lost to you forever. Let not any pecuniary consideration deter 
eu from trying to save your life and health while there isa chance. Consumption 
is annually sweeping off thousands to the tomb; no disease has baffled the skill of 
physicians like it ; no physician. perhaps, has ever done more for this large class of 
suffering humanity than Dr. Wistar. An‘ ounce of preventative is worth a pound of 
cure ;’ therefore, before your lungs become ulcerated, and so diseased that no human 
means can save you from an early grave, try in season, try at once, a medicine which 
has been of such infinite value to thousands—oDtain a bottle ef DR. WISTAR’S 
BALSAM OF WILD CHERRY, take it, get another if necessary, persevere in using 
it until you have removed the disease entirely, which if neglected will terminate 
your life. Be not deceived by quacks, with their imitations and counterfeits ; buy 
none but the genuine and original, which is signed I. BUTTS on the wrapper. 
None is genuine unless signed |. BUTTS on the wrapper. 
« Forsalé, wholesale and retail, by Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands, 100 Fulton Street, H. 
Johnson, 273 Broadway, 77 East-Broadway, Penfold & Co., 4 Fletcher Street, Wm. 
Burger, ‘50 Courtland Street, Haviland, Keese & Co., 80 Maidenlane, aad by the pus: 


gists generally. 




















TO SPORTSMEN AND ornens. 5 
N, Gun Maker, from J. Manton’s, London, remoy m 
W "tahoe eee aa Broadway. Fow Pieces and Rifles made to order in the 
and warranted to shoot clese and strong. All kinds of re- 


best manner, s rebored (mor $1-3m° 


pairs done, at the lowest prices. 


































































































































































































































The Spirit of the Times. 





THE DEATH WARRANT 
ND THE REPRIEVE 


eug was loud andire 


é voice was iow ana weak 
And ConsumbDtioan’s burning hectic 

Seemed flushing in her cheek 
in the cold air she breathed fitfully 


In the warm égaloen grew faint, 
And pain disturbed her sleep by night, 
Though she bore it like a saint 


‘ Her death warrant, poor lady,’ 
The neighbors said, ‘ is signed ; 
All our doctors could not save her 
Were their knowledge all compined.’ 
But these gossips were mistaken, 
Most happily deceived, 
For by Mrs. Jervis’s Candy, 
She was rescued and reprieved. 


From her chest passed all the tightness, 
As flax dissolves in flame ; 

From her cheeks the feverish brightness 
Fled as quickly as it creme. 

Her cough relaxed and loosened, 
Her voice regained its tone ; 

She was cured !—and be the credit 
Maras. Jervis’s alone! 


The article that has gained the approbation of the public by its own merits alone 
and by placing those merits before che public in a peculiarly original and truthful 
tone, is Mrs. Jervis’s Cold Candy. The proprietress had some doubts as to the ‘availa 
bility’ of an honest impulse in advertising, when first introducing her article to the 
public, but subsequent encouragement has cleared away all doubts in that respect, 
and its efficacy in curing Coughs Colds, Hoarseness, and the various Throat and Lung 
Complaints, flies trumpet-tongued throughout the country. 
Pa. wholesale and retail oy MRS. W. JERVIS, 379 Broadway, eerner of White 

treet. 

AGrents.—110 Broadway ; 10 Astor House; Mrs. Hayes, 183 Fulton St., Brooklyn, 
and by Druggists generally. 

fg Each package is invariably signed MRS. W. JERVIS. 

Be sure to ask for Mrs. Jervis’s Cold Candy. 

Put up in packages of Is., 2s., 4s. and $1 each. 1s. 9 


TORONTO RACES, 
TO COME OFF OVER THE UNION COURSE, 
FIRST TUESDAY IN JUNE, 1849. 

The St. Leger of £15, added to a Sweepstakes of £5 each, haif forfeit. 

The City Plate of £25; two mile heats. 

The Trial Stake of £10, for horses bred in the District, that never won before—mile 
heats. 

The Garrison Plate of £25, added te a Sweepstakes of £25 each, £6 5s. forfeit, two 
and a quarter mile heats. ? 

The Province Purse of £10, added to a Sweepstakes of £10 each—half forfeit, best 3 
in 5, mile heats. 

The Governor General’s Plate of £—, mile heats. 

The Innkeepers’ Plate of £40, three mile heats. 

The Hurdle Race for £10 added to a Sweepstakes of £10, half forfeit. 

Trotting Race £7 10s. 

A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, Province bred, £1210s. each, half forfeit. 

The above forfeits to be paid on or before the Ist of May, at Rennie’s Ameriean 
Hotel. 

Further particulars to be given in due“time. C. GATES. 

mr. 31) 








RACES. 
METAIRIE COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. 
Hf. Fall Meeting of the Metairie Jockey Club will commence on Tuesday, the 
27th of November, and‘ ontinue six days. 

The following Stakes are now opened to name, and will close on the first of July, 
1849. Nominations to be addressed to R. Ten Broeck, Secretary of the Metairie 
Jockey Club, New Orleans. 

1. Kenner Stake—to be run over the Metairie Course on the 27th November, 1840, 
with colts and fillies, then three years old. Mile heats. Five Hundred Dollars Sub- 
scription; half forfeit. Three or more to make a race—now two subscribers : 

Duncan F. Kenner, Isaac Van Leer. 

2. Minor Stake—To be run with conditions as above—same day and course—for four 
year olds—27th November, 1849. Twomile heats. Five Hundred Dollars Subscrip- 
tion, half forfeit. Now four subs.» 

T. J. Wells, W. J. Minor, Isaac Van Leer, Ig. Szymanski. 

3. Post Stake for all ages, weight for age; subscription One Thousand Dollars 
each, half forfeit, Four mile heats. Tocloseasabove. ‘To be run over the Metairie 
Course on the Ist Dec. 1849. Now one subscriber : 

R. Ten Broeck 

4. Wells Stake—A Sweepstakes fer two-year-olds, Tuesday of Spring Meeting, 
1850, when stake comes off over the Metairie Course. Subscription $300 each, $100 
forfeit, Mile heats. Five or more to make a race. T’o name and close as in No. 1. Now 
four subs.: 

T. J. Wells’ ch. f. Jeannette, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fandango. 
J. J. Hughes’ ch. f. bygAmbassador, out of Flight. 
D. F. Kenner’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of the dam of Beacon Light. 
W. J. Minor. 
R. TEN BROECK, Sec’y Metairie J. C., New Orleans. 
New Orleans, March 29, 1849.—[ap.14.] 


BROAD ROCK SPRING MEETING, 1849, 
ie Broad Rock Spring races will commence the Ist day of May, and continue 
three days. 

First Day, Tuesday—A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. old colts and fillies; $100 entrance, 
Mile heats—and closed with the following subscribers : 

O. P. Hare enters ch. c. by Boston, out of Canary. 

James Tally enters b, f. by Orator, out of Sarah Washington. 

Joseph J. Royall enters b. f. by Balie Peyton, dam by Eclipse Lightfoot . 

C. & N. Green enters ch. c. by [mp Trustee, dam by Miucklejohn. 

Second Day, Wednesday—Jockey Club Parse $200, T vo mile heats. 

Third Day, Thursday—Jockey Club Purse $300, Taree mile heats. 

Same Day—Second Race—A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; $100 entrance ; Mile 
heats—to name anv close 15th April—now two subscribers. 

Richmond, Va., April 2, 1849. JOHN ALLCOCK, Pr. 

ap7) 








SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
AE fellowing Sweepstakes have been opened by the Club for 1850, to be run over 
the Washington Course, near Charleston, 8. C., and to be kaown hereafter as the 
‘ Hutchinson Stakes.’ 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds—two mile heats—$250 entrance ; $50 if declared before 
lst Nov., $100 after that time ; to close on the first day of May. If two or more start 
the Club to add $500. The race to be run on the Wednesday of the race week. 

Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds—mile heats—$250 entrance ; $50 if declared before the 
lst Nov., $100 after thattime ; to close on the first day of May. Iftwo or more start 
the Club to add $200. The race to be run on the Thursday of the race waek. 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds—mile heats—$250 entrance; $50 if declared before the 
Ist Nov., $100 after that time ; to close onthe firstof May. Iftwo or more start the 
Club to add $200. The race to be run on the Friday of the race week. 

The nominations to be made in Charleston, S. C., with 

mr 31) JOHN B. IRVING, Secretary. 


WASHINGTON TROTTING COURSE, 
PROVIDENCE, R. f. 
OPEN TO THE WORLD. 

TUESDAY, June 5, 1849.—A Purse of $300 will be trotted for on the above Course, 
free for all trotting horses, mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle—three or more to 
make a field, and two to start. 

SECOND DAY, June 6 —A Purse of $200 will be trotted for, mile heats, best 3 in 5, 
in harness, conditions as before. 

THIRD DAY, June 7.—A purse of $300 will be trotted for, two mile heats, in har- 
ness, same conditions. 

Entrance 10 per cent., to close on or before Tuesday, May 15, at 10 o’clock, P. M., 
at the Telegraph House. All communications addressed to the proprietors will be 
promptly attended to. C. 8. LAWRENCE & Co., Proprietors. 

mr 24-t. 14th m } 





_ ro . 
STALLIONS FOR 1849 

WH Notices like the follow ng (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during th 

season for Five Dellars To these gentlemen who advertise their horses im detail (t 

the amount of Twenty Dollars) im this paper, no charge will be made. 


BELSHAZZAR, Imp., ch.h., by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews—at the 


Nashville Race Course, at $26, and $1 te the groom. 
| 
| TRUSTEE, fi 


| 
his last season at the North, his owner intending te send him South next year. 
Trustee won the cup at the last exhibition of the American Institute, in 1847, and 


1s the sire of Fashion, and the celebrated trotting horse Trustee. 


BLACK HAWK, bl. h., trotting stallion, out of Sally Miller by Andrew Jackson—a 
the stable of JOHM J. SNEDEKER, Union Course, L. I., at $25 the season 


- ch. h. by Catton, out of Luma by Whisker—at the stable of HENRY 
BOOTH, Flat Field, Morrisiana, one mile trom the Harlem Bridge, at $30. This is 


April 28 


TO SPORTSMEN. 
ESTABLISHED IN THIS CITY 1802 


GUNS, PISTOLS, &c. 


o; HENRY T.COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
pet AND MANUFACTURER of Guns, Pistols, Gun Material and Sporting 
Articles generally ; invites inspection to his well assorted stock of articles in the 


above line, to which he gives exclusive attention. The long practical experience of his 
house, (near halfa century,) he trusts may, warrant the assertion, that all Guns, Pis- 
tols, or Gun Apparatus offered forsale by him, will be (quality considered,) as cheap 
to his patrons, as any such offered by any other house inthe Union. 

Double and Single Fowling Guns, of fine quality, fromthe most approved Fnglish 
makers, in variety, with or without, wood or leathern cases, appurtenances, kc. 
Ditto ditto commoner kinds, assorted in style, size, uc., suited to dealers. 

Shotor Rifle Guns, Pistols, ¢c., imported or made to order, with strict regard to the 
t | wishes of his customers, for which he has unsurpassed facilities with those inthe 
trade abroad, and for manufacturing here, under his own inspection, any style or size 





BELSHAZZAR. 
Course, at the low price of $25, and $1 to the groom. 


Orleans, four mile heats, for the last two seasons. 
This is his last season he will stand in this State. 


ap 7-4t] T. ALDERSON & Ce. 


HIS celebrsted imported Stallion, the sire of Verifier, St. Cloud, Tarantula, and sever- 
al others of equal celebrity, will stand the ensuing season at the Nashville Race 


Belshazzar as a stock horse stands on the highest pinacle of fame. his colts having 
beat the get ofevery popular stallion inthe United States that has mvt them at New 


of gun, &c., required. His own work warranted for its equality to any of the best Eu- 
ropean manufacture. 

Percussion Caps.—Westley Richard’s Caps and Primers—Starkey’s Central Fire 
Waterproof Caps—R. Walker’s best English ditto, of all sizes ; warranted genuine. 
Gun Wads, Patent Cencave Felt, and Ely’s Felt Wads, chemically prepared, to pre- 
vent guns leading. Baldwin’s Paper Wads—Walker’s Metal do., assorted sizes. 

<zon & Son’s and others’ make of Powder Flasks, Shot Peuches, and Belts, Dram 
Flasks, &., Cleaning Rods, Nipple Wrencnes, Ball Moulds, Turnscrews, &c. Dog 
Collars, Muzzles, Calls, Bells, Chains, and Couples. Gun Materials, Gua-Barrels, 
aap or shot) Gun Locks, Gun Mountings, Gun Nipples. Forged and cast work, &c., 
or manufacturing, in great variety. 





BLACK HAWK. 

se celebrated trotting stallion, Black Hawk, will stand fora limited number o 
commences on the Ist of April, and ends 0 the Ist of July. 

PEDIGREE. 
This matchless animal descends from the purest road steck in our country, tracing 
directly back through a line of choice ancestors to the purest Arabian and English 
horses. He was sired by Andrew Jackson, (the fastest trotter of his time,) who was 
by Yeung Bashaw, who was by the imported horse Grand Bashaw. The dam of Black 
Hawk was the celebrated trotting mare Sally Miller, who has trotted a mile in two 
minutes and thirty seconds, and was not excelled by any trotting horse of her day. 
PERFORMANCES. 
Mov. 3, 1847—Received forfeit from Jenny Lind ; match for $100; mile heats, best 3 
in 6, over Ceatreville Course. ° 
Nov. 17, 1847—Beat Jenny Lind over Union Cou-se; match for $500, mile heats, 
Black Hawk to a 2501b. wagon, Jenny Lind in a skeleton wagon—winning Ist and 8d 
heats in 2:46—2:43, Jenay Lind winning 2d heat in 2:38, ; 
April 25, 1848—Beat Lady Sutton over Union Course in a match for $70), with am in- 
ssa stake of $5'@; mile heats, best 3 in 5, to 2601b. wagens—time, 2:43—2:48—2:42— 
May 16, 1845--Beat Americus in a match over Union Course for $2000, three mile 
eats, to 260lb. wagons—time, 8:31—3:36 
Oct. 23, 1533—Beat Americus ina match over Union Course for $1300 ; three mile 
heats, wagon and driver weighing 3501bs,—time, 8:23 —3:30—8:34. 
Wianing four races out of five, and receiving forfeit once, thus establishing his 
elaim to be the best trotting stallion in the world. He has been beaten but once, and 
then in consequence of splitting his hoof, and will be matched to trot over the Union 
moar any amount from $5: 0 to $5000, against any crotting horse in the world 
mr 


FOR SALE, 


THE CELEBRATED TROTTING HORSE BLUE DICK. 
PEDIGREE. 

LUE DICK was foaled in 1842. Raised by Mr. Rogers, near Crosswicks, Burling- 
ton County, New Jersey. Blue Dick was sired by the celebrated trotting horse 
Saladin ; dam, a Messer ger mare ; Saladin was sired by the celebrated horse Youn 
Bashaw, he by Grand Bashaw. Saladin is the sire of Philadelphia Sal, anda tul 
brother to Charlotte Temple, who beat Dread, Columbus,.Sally Miller, McDuff and 
Sir Peter, the most renowned trotting horses of their day. Charlotte Temple was sold 
for $2,600, andtaken to France. Saladin sdam wasa Virginia mare, owned by Francis 
Murphy, Esq. 
Truce, grand dem by imported Messenger, great-grand dam by Reckingham. He is 
sound and kind in double or single harness. 
To be -een at SPICER & McMANN’S, 598 Breadway. 


FOR SALE. 
A BAY horse, 16 hands high, 8 years old, possessing great power, high mettle, and 

uncommon action—carries bis head beautifully for any service. Is kind in single 
and double harness. The present owner has used him during the last 3 years, in the 
eountry, (asa saddle horse,) from whence he has lately come. 
For particulars apply to the editor of this paper. 


ROCKAWAY WAGON FOR SALE, 

UILT by James Fiynn, of New York City; it has been run but twice, and is as 

good as when turned out. It has three seats, (a top, of course,) and can be closed 

up securely. It hasa pole ; is painted green, the running gear chocolate, picked out 

with black. Will be sold for $200. 
Apply at this office. 


CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
C F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps jor sale constant- 
e ly acomplete assortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s and Wickham’s Balls, 
Stumps, etc. ; also fine gentlemen and ladies’ bows and arro ws, and other articles in 
that line, together with a well assorted stock of Fancy articles, fine glassware, French 
porcelaine toys, etc. (ap 21* 


{mr 24 
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MULES. 

SPAN of large brown mules, good size, one three and the other four year old, 
*horse and mare, (the horse a fast trotter,) just trained to go in wagon, plough and 
harrow, fitforany service. Full of vigor of ‘the right kind’—will plough a linein a 
grass field as straight asaline. Will drive tandem, and go ‘which way the Gov. 
listeth, ‘running right up to the bit.’ Price 200. 

J.C. BATTERSBY, Middletown Point, N. J. 
Steam—‘ J. E. Coffee,’ foot of Chambers St. 


ARTIFICIAL EYES. . : 

R. WHEELER, Oculist, 29 Greenwich Street, devotes his exclusive attention to 
diseases of the eye and ophthalmic surgery, and invites those who are ia want of 
Artificial Kyes to call upon him, having just imported a mort beautiful selection from 
Paris ; and with the arrang sment he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be 
furnished upon low terms. Office hours fiom 8 A. M. tu | o’clock P. M. 

A pamphlet containing many remarkable cures effected by Dr. Wheeler, can be had 
gratuitous at his office, or the same will be forwarded to any one making application 
to him by letter, post paid. (ap 21 


ap 21) 








TO BOAT CLUBS. 
OR SALE, two Club Boats, in perfect order, — with the good wil of an ox 
cellent boat house, in a convenient locality. Terms low. 
Address box 2755, P. O. {mr 24 


fy\tHeE CHEAPEST and best place inthe city to get good Pocket Books, Bankers 
Cases, Porte Monnaie’s, Portable Writing Desks, Gold Pens, Chinese Razors, 

Pocket Knives, specimens of Vegetable Ivory, and every article Of perfumery is at 

JOHN SIMPSON’S, No. 98 Fulton Street, a few doors from William 4¥t (4 9-t.f. 


MRS. J. HASLAM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, 
AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing gowns, 
hesiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goocs. 
Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 
No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, 
one door below Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. 
mr 24-3m*) 








mares at my stable, near the Union Course, Long Island, at $25 the season, which 


JOHN J.SNEDEKER, Union Course, April 1, 1849. 
ee = Also, choice Groceries of every description, and a good assortment of high priced 
E. 


Young Bashaw’s dam was sired by Bond's First Consul, he by Flag of 


Agency for the sale ef Remington & Son’s American Rifle and Shot Gun — 
ag 5. 





. HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 
MITATIONS of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine, by 
R. B. FOSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Factory 
Street [Feb. 10 ly 


$8,000 WANTED 

N unincumbered real estate at 7 per cent., fora term of years, lying near New 
York City. The Hudson River RaiJroad depot is within a quarter of a mile of the 
property, which is beautifully situated, and commands an unobstructed view of the 
Hadeom for ié miles north and south. The owner does not wish to sell, but is desirous 
of making many additions and valuable alterations on said estate. There are buidings 
ereugh to sover nearly an aere o! ground, and between 6 and7 acres of land, within 
900 or 300 yards of said property. Ground has been and is now selling at $3000 an 

acre. 
N. B. There is no particular hurry fer the amount. 
| eommodating terms. Address W. K., this office 


NEW RESTAURANT. 
ROTHERS PERKINS raspectfully beg to inform their friends especially, and the 
public generally, that they have leased the entire basement of Odd Fellows’ Hall, 
(105 by 75 feet,) cor: er of Grand aad Centre Streets, and, regardless of expense, have 
desniohot it, and intend to keep it in a style they are contident will meet the wishes of 
the most fastidieus. J.H.PERKINS. 
49-t.f.] A. H.H. PERKINS. 








It can be arvanged on very ac- 
(mr 31 











GROCERIES, &c. 
f gy veggie estes Butter, fresh—Philadelphia Cream Cheeses—Bucks’ County Po ul- 
try, and country made Sausages, constantly on hand and fer sale at 43@ Broadwa y, 
near Howard St., east side. 
Liquors and Wines. H. COBB, Grocer. 
n 18-6m] 





GUITARS. 
ARTIN’S GUITARS.—Strangers in want ofa good guitar will find it to their ad- 

{ vantage to call and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The 
| superiority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tone, and (what is the most import- 
ant,) facility in execution, is too well known to need any recommendation. Orders 
from any part of the United States, stati g the quality of guitar wanted, and price. will 
be promptiy attended to, and the purchaser may rely upon obtaining a perfect instru- 
ment inevery respect, and warranted ac such. 

Sold at manufacturers’ prices, wholesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs 
only, by JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of the Guitar, 

No connection with the store below. (o. 21-t.f. 


A WORD TO HORSEMEN. 
R. PEARSON’S Barber’s Embrocation is the best preparation that can be used for 
the cure of Sprains, Bruises, Cuts, Galls, Splint, Curb, Ringbone, Spavin, Stiffuess 
ofthe Joints, &c. It is anarticle which shoald be in the hands of every horseman, and 
no stable should be without a bottle of it. 

Price 25 and 59 cents a bottle. Prepared by 8. A. PEARSON, M.D., 106 North 
Fourth Street, Philadelphia. 

For sale wholesale or retail at the following places in New York :—James Crambie, 
corner Bowery and Fourth St.; A. H. Gough & Co,, 149 Fulton St. ; John J. Snediker, 
Union Course, L. I. (Jan. 13-6m* 

SPORTSMEN, HORSE OWNERS, Ke. 
W ILL find a great variety of very desirable articles, well adapted to thet use at 

the depot of the 
UNION INDIA RUBBER MILLS, 58 LIBERTY ST., N. Y., 

made of Goodyear’s Patent Metallic Rubber Fabrics, among which may be found Fet- 
lock, Knee, Quarter and Ancle Boots, or Fenders. Bandage Gum, for cuts, spavins, 
&c., a superior article. Elastic Flooring, for horse stalls. fed Riding and Driving 
Bridles, very light and beautiful. Halters, Rein Straps and Whips assorted. Horse 
Covers, allkinds. Wagon Lap Blankets, a new and useful article. Jockey Folding 
Buckets, and Sponge Bags. Hoof Boat, watertight, for diseased feet. Horse Imjee- 
tors, or Syringes, Fishing Boots, Game Bags, Drinking Cups, Gun Cases, Haversacks, 
Canteens, Portable Boats, Tents, Pouches, Knapsacks, Life Preservers, Saddle ry 
Leggins,Camp Blankets, Capes, Tent Carpets, Sportsmen’s Bottles, Air Beds amd Pik- 
lows, &c., &c. 

Sportsmen and others are invited to call and examine the above <—-. Orders fer 
goods to be manufactured should be accompanied with drawing and full descriptions. 
o 7-6) Sal W. RIDER & BROTHERS. 

THE NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 

HE New York Sportsman’s (lub will hold their regular monthly meetings on the 

2d Monday evening of every month, at the Florence Hotel, corner of Bread 
way and Walker Street, at 3 O'clock. Members are requested to be puuetmal in 
their attendance. . 

Any violation of the game laws will be immediately prosecuted, upon the requisite 
information being given to either of the officers of the Club 

By order ofthe Club. WM.A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway. 

n 11-6m.]) 
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PATENT FUZE FOR SALE, 
AT THE BRONX RIVER POWDER MILLS 
OFFICE 87 WALL ST. 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No 206 BROADWAY TO No.3 BARCLAY ST., 
HERE he continues to manufactufe guns, pistols and rifles, equal to the best im- 
ported. Also,imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials fer the gun 
trade in general. 
N. B. Guns restocked and alteredfrom flint tg percussion; old guns made ever 
ook asnew,and all repairing done in the bestmanner, and on the mostreasonable 








erms. my 16-lyr 
E. Fs HAUBOLD’S 
BRONX RIVER POWDER MILLS, 
MORINGVILLE, WESTCHESTER CO.,N. Y. 
Bromx Sporting, Prairie Rifle, Duck Shooting, Navy, 
Washington Rifle, Hunters’ Favorite, Cannon, Blasting, 





FIRE ARMS! 
TRIAL ALLOWED BEFORE PURCHASING, 

OUBLE Guns, with one barrel rifled, adapted forthe long ball; large bore short 

single Rifles ; double and single Guns; single, double, and revolving Pistols, ri- 

fied and othe) wise, anda variety of new and second-hand fire-arms, low forcash. Guns 

&c. bought or taken in exchange. 

F. WALLER’S Gun Store and Shooting Gallery, (90 feet long,) 25 Broadway. 

Bowie knives made from Jessop’s cast steel—the handles form a rest for the oe. 
[f. 3-tf. 





NASHVILLE (TENN.) RACES. 
4 Spring Meeting over the Walnut Course will commence on Monday, the 14th 
day of May, with a Sweepstakes for 3 and 4 yr. olds, mile he ats—subscription 

$160. half ijorfeit—three subs. 

Tuesday—a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; Subscription $100, $25 forfeit—five en- 
tries 

Wednesday —Jockey Club Purse $100, mile heats. e 

Thursday—Jockey Club Purse $200, two mile heats. 

Friday—Jockey Club Purse $350, three mile heats 

Saturday — Jockey Club Purse $150, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

An inside Stake of $100 each fer the three mile day closed on the Ist of March witb 
six entries The Purses will be paid in cash at the time of running. 

Nashville, Tenn., March 8th, 1849. SAM. J. CARTER, Proprietor. 

mr 24! 
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ENGLISH SPORTING WORKS, &c., 
RECENTLY IMPORTED BY C. S. FRANCIS & CO. 


Johnson’s Sportsman’s Cyclopedia, roy. 8vo., Cloth. ....... cc cee eee eee $4 

Whyte’s History of the British Turf, 2 vols., Svo., Cloth...............04. 300 
Sportsman’s Mag» zine, by Miles’ Boy, 2 vol., 4vo., SSS ce CRG SERRE See ee 
Egans’ Life in London, cold plates, roy., 8vo., Cloth. ........cccee eee eee e 150 
Egans’ Book of Sports, 8v0., Cloth. .... 2. eee cere cee ee cece ere csscecese 1 50 
Bisine’s Veterinary Art, Sv0., Cloth. .cccccccscecccscceccsesecccccses 5 OO 
White's Farriery, by Rosser, 8v0., cloth. .... cee eee eee eee ee tern een eeeee 200 
How to buy a Horse, ISmo., Cloth... 1... cc ccc cercrccersecceccsseece 75 
Beckford on Hunting, 12n0., Cloth............-. Reeth SCE C ESC esccccce EO 
Tyler’s Art of Shooting Flying, !2mo, cloth..... SAE OS 6356 EK eearr ke 38 


Walton’s Complete Angler, bestedition, i2mo,, bd. . 6.6 eee ee eee eee eee eee SF 
Hofland’s Angler's Manual, by Jesse, 12mo.. cloth. .... 3 
Youatt on the Horse, Svo., cloth. ............006- 1 
Do. do. Sheep, Svo., cloth. 2... eee cerercccccsceccecsecscesesee 300 
Do. do. Cattle, 8vo., cloth. . 0... esse. cccees a 
Burke’s British Husbandry, 3 vols., 8v0., Cloth. .... .. ce ee eee eee eee ee 6 
Johnson’s Agricultural Improvements, a Supplement to the British Husbandry, 
, . SSeS aye PRA LaEE Eee ee eo LS Te eT eR oe 83 
Farmer’s Library and Cyclopedia of Rural Affairs, 2 vols., roy., 8vo., $ct...-. 10 00 
English books, in every branch of litersture, imported 10 order, by Steamer or 


Cees eee ees eesers esee 


ere eee eee ese ors sees 





Fucaet. ; CHAS. 8. FRANCIS & Co., 262 Broadway. All watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches, clocks 
ap St-ta8) and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted,at much less than the usual 
A MAGNIFICENT BARB STUD FOR SALE. el Importer of Watches and Jewelry, whieadavals retail, 
HE splendid Barb Stud Horse called in Arabic ‘ Mensor,’ rome | sixteen hands Dec. 4.} 51 Wall St., corner of Wflliam, up stairs. 
bigh, and recently imported in this country %y our late Consul to Morocco, solely 


witha view to the improvement of our breed of horses, will be sold on Wednesday 
next, 1Sth inst., at noon, at the‘ Bazaar,’ 31 Crosby St. From Monday until the ve of 
sale ‘ Mensor’ may be seen at the ‘ Bazaar,’ where his pedigree in the original Arabie, 
with a translation into English, having the sea) of the Emperor of Morocco attached 
thereto, can alse be found. 

This animal is warranted as being the fiaest Barb blood, andthe best breed ever in- 


pay every article necessary for the complete outfit ofthe sportsman, ofthe best 
quality. 


terms. 


7 Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry 


sporting gentlemen, fortiming horses. 


and Lepine Watches. 


Fa sale, a let of dogs consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian 
Pointers and Setters, tugether with a great variety ef watch 
which is $1 


SPORTSMANS’ WAREHOUSE, 
No.233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE FOUNTAIN. 

OSEPH COOPER, Gun Maker, offers to sportsmen the best assortment of fine Lon 
don guns to be found in the city, ofthe manufacture of Westley Richards, Ellis 
Parker and others, all celebrated makers. 
These guns are adapted ior the various kinds cf game throughout the country—as 
Wooucock, Quail, Partridge, Grouse, Duck, Deer, &c. 

Boy’s guns, double and single, made under express instructions for safety. 

Rifles of various kinds and quality. 

Fine dueling , holster, belt, revolving, and pocket pistols. 
Best powder flasks, shot pouches, game bags, cleaning reds, nipple wrenches, &c., 


Cannister powder ofthe most approved makers. 
Cas of the best quality of the various makers. 
Be ldwin’s Wads, Eley’s Wire Cartridges, &c., xc., all offered on the most moderat 


Repairing done and orders executed punctually, equal to London es 
e 174 


~ FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 





and Silver ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 
Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for 


Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second anchor [Escapement 


Fine Silver Lever anchor Escapement and Lepine Watches 
Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 

Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets and Gold Thimbles. 
Ladies’ and Centlemen’s Breast Pins. 

Diamond Rings and Pins. 

Stone Rings, chased plain Rings 

pare! Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &c. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 





DOGS FOR SALE. 
Greyhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, — and Scetch Terriers, 
ogs. ® 
P.S. One pois ef Newfoundland dogs,the largest end best my the U.S., the price o 


Apply te 
WM. MOCRE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Read. 





troduced iato this country. 
New York, April 12th, 1849 (ap. 14.) 








GG The Bloomingdale stages pase the house every half hour. [March 7§ 








of all grades and superior strength. Gunpowder, of every variety, on the mostr eason 
able terms, and warranted to be of superior quality. 
Orders addressed tothe Proprietor, or to his Agent, 97 Wall Street, N. Y. [ 

S44 yp. 





FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J.&J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N.Y., . 
pF by Abeeas completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 
importation and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of 
Merchants, Dealers and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive 
and cheapest stock ever offered for sale inthe U.S. 

Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot and Drinking Flasks. Imperters of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R.Hem- 
ming & Sons (genuine) Fish Hooks. 

A full supply ofthe celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Heoks. A 
continued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. [mr. 18-6m. 


FISHING TACKLE. 
bday ey PRICHARD would respectfully inform sporting gentlemen and the pw 
taat he has opened the store 44 Fulton Street as a Fishing Tackle Establishment, 

with a large and handsome assortment of every article known in the trade. American 
and English Reels, Fly, Trout and Bass Rods, siik and hair lines, New London, Phila- 
delphia and Connecticut flax lines, and nets. Pocket books, bait kettles, flasks, baskets, 
trolling tackle and bait, leaders, snells, hooks, floats, &c., &c. . 

Thene plus ultra in fies may be had here. Gentlemen are respectfully imwited to 
call and examine the stock of salmon, trout and fancy flies, caterpillars, grubs, &e., un- 
equalled on this Continent orin Europe Artificial flies of any size and pattenn, are 
made by T. PRICHARD, at the shortest notice. 

20,000 silk worm gut, wholesale and retail. The patent Sockdolager Hook, ke. Ob 
serve, 44 Fulton Street, New York. [my 28-ly. 


JCSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
Ne. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORK. 

Ppa Wagons and Carriages of the latest and most fashionable patterns made to 

order at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best qwality 
in every respect. 

Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, dome with neatness and 

despatch. 

ose who wishto purchase or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me 
call before purchasing elsewhere fOct. 10-1y.* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
lp emp FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York 
has constantly on hand a great \ irie ty of Carriages of all kinds, of the most fashiona 

ble patterns, built under his personal superiateudence, im the very best manser and o 
the very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are mow running im Eng 
land, France. Canada, and througho it the United Stetes. 

Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and on the mo 
reasonable terms ISAAC FORD, 116 Ehizabeth St.,N. Y. City. 

April 16@-t.f.] 














LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
137 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages of the latest styles, and warranted qf 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article will find 


to theiradvantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
4 ° at w. F. DUSENBURY, WM.J. VAN DUSER. 


N. B. Painting, trimming and repsiring, in its diferent branches, done with neatnes® 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. [Jy 31. 
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TOWNSEND'S COMPOUND EXTRACT OF 
SARSAPARILLA. 


Wonder and Blessing of t 


DR. 


e Age 
THE MOST EXTRAORDINARY MEDICINE IN THE WORLD 


This Extract is put up in Quart Betiles: it is siz times cheaper, pleasanter, and 
warranted superior to any sold. It cures without vomiting, purging, 
sickening, or debilitating the Patient. 

The great beauty and superiority of this Sarsaparilla over all other medicines is, 
that while it eradicates the disease, it invigerates the body. It is one of the very best 


‘ Spring and Summer Medicines” ever known ; it not only purifies the whole system, | 


and strengthens the person, but it creates new, pure and rich blood ; a power possess- 
ed by nd other medicine. And in this lies the grand secret of its wonderful success. 
t has performed within the last five years, more than 160,000 cures of severe cases of 
disease ; atleast 15,000 were considered incurable. It has savedthe lives of more 
than 5000 children during the two past seasons. 

10.000 Cases of Generai Debility and want of Nervous Energy.—Dr. Townsend’s Sar- 
saparilla invigorates the whole system permanently. To those who have lost their 
muscular qnacer by the effects of medicime or indiscretion committed in youth, or the 
excessive indulgence of the passions, and brought on a general physical prostration of 
the nervous system, lassitude, want of ambition, fainting sensations, premature decay 
and decline, hastening towards that fatal disease, Consumption, can be entirely re- 
stored by this pleasant remedy. This Sarsaparillais far superior to any ‘‘ Invigoratin 
Cordial,” as it renews and invigorates the system, gives activity to the limbs, an 
strength to the muscular system, in a most extraordinary degree. 


Consumption Cured.—Cleanse and strengthen Consumption can be cured, Bron- 
chitis, Consumption, Liver Complaint, Colds, Catarrh, Coughs, Asthma, Spitting of 
Blood, Soreness in the Chest, Hectic Flush, Night Sweats, Difficult or Profuse Expec- 
toration, Pain in the side, &c., have been and can be cured. 

New York, April 28, 1847. 

Dr. Townsend—! verily believe that your Sarsaparilla has been the means, through 
Providence, of saving my life. I have for several years hada bad cough, It became 
worse and worse. At last! raised large quantities of blood, had night sweats, and 
was greatly debilitated and reduced, and did notexpecttolive. Ihave only used your 
Sarsaparilla a short time, and there has a wonderful change been wroughtinme. | 
am now able to walk alloverthe city. Iraise no blood, and my cough has left me. 
You Can well imagine that I am thankful for these results. 

Your obedient servant, Wm. Russe vu, 65 Catherine St. 


Rheumatism.—This is only one of the more than four thousand cases of Rheuma- 
tism that Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaperilla has cured. The most severe and chronic cases 
are weekly eradicated by itsextraordinary virtues. 

James Cummings, Esq, one of the assistants in the Lunatic Asylum, Blackwell’s 
island, is the gentleman spoken of in the following letter: 

Blackwell's Island, Sept. 14, 1847. 

Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: I have suffered terribly for nine years with the Rheuma- 
tism ; considerable of the time I could not eat, sleep or walk. | had the utmost dis- 
tressing pains, and my limbs were terribly swollen. J have used four bottles of your 
Sarsaparilia, andthey have done me more than one thousand dollars worth of good. 


| am so much better—indeed, I am entirely relieved. You are at liberty to use this‘ 


for the benefit of the afflicted. Yours, respectfully, James CUMMINGS. 


Fits! Fits! Fits!—Dr. Townsend, not having tested his Sarsaparilla in cases of Fits, 
of course never recommended it, and was surprised to receive the following from an 
intelligent and respectable farmer in Westchester County : 

Fordham, Aug. 13, 1847. 

Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: I havea little girl seven years of age, who has been 
several years afflicted with Fits; we tried almost everything for her, but without suc- 
cess; at last, although we could find no recommendation in our circulars for cases 
like hers, we thought, &s she was in very delicate health, we would give her some of 
your Sarsaparilla, and are very glad we did, for it not only restored oe strength, but 
she has had no return of the Fits, to our great pleasure and surprise. She is fast be- 
coming rugged and hearty, for which we feel grateful. 


Yours, respectfully, Joun Butvenr, Jr. 


Female Medicine.—Dr. Tow nsend’s Sarsaparilla is a sovereign and speeay cure for 
Incipient Consumption, Barrenness, Prolapsus Uteri, or Falling of the Womb, Cos 
tiveress, Piles, Leucorrhea, or Whites, obstructed or difficult Menstruation. Incon- 
tinence of Urine, or involuatary discharge thereof, and for the geaeral prostration of 
the system—no matter whether the result of inherent cause or causes, produced by 
irregularity, illness or accident. Nothing can be more surprising than its invigorat- 
ing effects on the humanframe. P rsons all weakness and lassitude, from taking it 
at once begome robust and full of energy under its influence. It immediately coun- 
veracts the nervelessness of the female frame, which is the great cause of Barrenness. 
it will not be expected of us, in cases of so delicate a nature, to exhibit certificates of 
cures performed, but we can assure the afflicted, that hundreds of cases have been re- 
ported to us. Thousands of cases where families have been without children, aiter 
pron a few bottles of this invaluable medicine, have been blessed with a fine, healthy 
offspring. 


To Mothers and Married Ladies.—This Extract of Sarsaparilla has been expressly 
prepared in reference to female complaints. No female who has reason to suppose 
she is approaching that critical period, ‘‘ The turn of life,” should neglect to take it, 
as it is a certain preventive for any of the numerous and horrible diseases to which 
temales are subject at this time of life. This period “‘may be delayed for several 
years by using this medicine.” Nor is it less valuable for those who are approaching 
womanhood, as it is calculated to assist nature, by quickening the blood and invigorat 
ing the system. Indeed, tnis medicine is invaluable for all the delicate diseases to 
which women are subject. 


Great Blessing to Mothers and Children.—It is the safest and most effectual medi- 
oine for purifyiog the system, and relieving the sufftrings attendant upon child-birth 
ever discovered. Itstrengthens both the mother and child, prevents paio and disease, 
increases and enriches the tood, those who have used it think it indispensable. ‘t is 
highly useful both before and after coufinement, as it prevents diseases attendant upon 
child-birth—in Costiveness, Piles, Cramps, Swelling of the Feet, Desponden:y, Heart- 
burn, Vomiting, Pain in the Back and Loins, False Pains, Hemorrhage, and in regulat- 
ing the secretiens and equalizing the circulation it has no equal. The great beauty 
of this medicine is, it is always safe, and the most delicate use it most successfully, 
very few cases require any other medicine, in some a littie Caster Oil, or Magnesia, 
is useful, Exercise in the open air, and light food with this medicine, will always en- 
sure a safe and easy confinement. 


Beauty and Health.—Cosmetics, Chalk, and a variety of preparations generally in 
nse, when applied to the face, very soon spoil it of its beauty. They close the pores 
of the skin, and check the circulation, which, when nature ia not thwarted by disease 
or powder, or the skin inflamed by the alkalies used in soaps, beautifies its own pro- 


duction in the ‘human face Diyine,” as well as inthe garden of rich and delicately | 


tinted and variegated flowers. A free, active and healtny circulation of the fluids or 
the coursing of the pure, rich blood, to the extremities, is that which paints the coun- 

enance inthe most exquisite beauty. It is that which imparts the indescribable 
shades and flashes of loveliness that all admire, but none can describe. This beauty 
is tae offspring of nature—not of powder or soap. 
culation, there is no beauty. Ifthe lady is fairas driven snow, if she paint and use 
cosmetics, and the blood 1s thick, cold and impure, she is not beautiful. If she be 
brown or yellow, and there is pure and active blood, it gives a rich bloom to the 
cheeks, and a billiancy to their eyes, that is fascinating. 

This is why the Southern, and especially the Spanish ladies, are so much admired. 
Ladies in the North who take but little exercise, or are confined in close rooms, or 
have spoiled their complexion by the application of deleterious mixtures, if they wish 
to regain elasticity of step, buoyant spirits, sparkling eyes and beautiful complexiens, 
they should use Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla. Thousands who have tried it, are more 
than satistied, are delighted. Ladies of every station crowd our office daily. 


Noticeto the Ladies. —Those that imitate Dr. Townsend’s Sartaparilla, have invaria- 
bly called their stuff a ‘‘ great remedy for temales,” &c., &c , and have conied our bills 
and circulars, which rela'es to the complaints of women, word for word—other men 
who put up medicine, have, since the great success of Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilla in 
complaints incident to females, recommended theirs, although previously they did 
not. A number of these mixtures, pills, &c., are‘injurious to females, as they aggra- 
vate disease, and undermine the constitution. 


Three Children Cured of Scrofuld.—Dr. Townsend—Sir: | have the pleasure to in- 
form you that three of my children have been cured of the Scrofula by the use of your 
excellent medicine. They were afflicted very severely with bad Sores; have taken 
only four bottles; it took them away,tor which | feel myself under great obligation. 

Yours, respecttully, Jsaac W. Crain, 106 Weoster St. 


THE FIRST MEN IN THE NATION. 


We insert below the certificates of L. L. Van Kleeck, Esq., formerly sheriff of Albany 
city and County, and late of the War Department at Washington,and W. W. Van 
Zandt, of the Bank Department, of Albeny : 

Broeklyn, March 7, 1846. 

Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: Inthe summer of 1845] was attacked with a disease of 
the throat, chest and stomach ; the mucous membrane became so affected that almost 
every article of food | took produced such a nausea, or irritation, that it was with 
great difficulty that | could retain foed. I contined myself almost entirely to the use 
of cocoa ; even this | was often obliged to throw off. I can scarcely describe the hor- 
rid sensation | suffered ; it appeared to me, that from the roof of my mouth tothe low- 
er pert of my stomach was ulcerated, and I was apprehens: ,e that I had not only dys- 
pepsia in its worst form, but that | was threatened with bronchitis. The disease be- 
eame 80 inveterate that it produced a rupture of a small blood-vessel. | was confined 
for several weeks, lost my flesh, and fel: weak and wearied by the leastexercise. At 
this time I furtunate!y saw your advertisement, and recognized several names | knew 
to be highly m spectuble and entitled to confidence. I|remember to have seen Mr. 
Van Zandt, of Aibany, for a number of years in very badhealth. From these facts | 
was induced at first to procure one bottle of your valuable preparation of Sarsaparilla. 
In justice to you, | feel bound to assure you that Il esteem it an invaluable medicine 
for such diseases as I have described. it has restored me to health and strength. | 
have used edout four bottles. To test its efficacy, after using one or two bottles, | 
omitted for some days to take it, and soon found tbatI required more, as the disease 
was not entirely subdued. | regard it as acertain cure for Dyspepsia and affections 
o. the throat and chest; it is soothing, and operates like a charm in composing the 
stomach and allaying a cough. I intend, in future, to keep a bottle or two on hand for 
he use of my family. With great regard, your friend, Law.L. Van hureck. 


Bank Department, Albany, May i0, 1845. 
Dr. Townsend—Sir: I have been afflicted fer several years withthe Lyspepsia in 
jts worst forms, attended with sourness of stomach, loss of appetite, extreme heart- 
ovin and a great aversion to all kinds of food, andior weeks (what I could eat) I have 
» »unabl< to retain but a small portion on my stomach. I tried the usual remedies, 
#?# thoy bad but little or no effect in removing the complaint. 1 was induced about 
two months since to try your Extract of Sarsaparilla, and! must say with little con- 
fidence ; but after using nearly two bottles | found my appetite restored, and the 
heartburn entirely removed ; and I would earnestly recommend the use of it to those 

who have been afflicted as | have been. Yours, &c., W.W. Van Zanpr. 


Opinions of Physicians, 
ee is almost daily receiving orders from Physicians in different parts of 
the Union. 

This is to certify that we, the undersigned, physicians ofthe city of Albany, have 
im numerous cases prescribed Dr. ‘townsend’s Sarsaparilla, and believe it to be one of 
the most valuable preparations in the market. H. P. Puxine, M. D. 

J. Wiison, M.D. 
R. B. Baiaes, M.D. 

Albany, Aprill, 1847. P. E. Evmenvorr, M. D. 
CAUTION. 

Owing tothe great success and immense sale of Dr. Townsend’s Sarsaparilia, a 
number of men who were formerly our agents, have commenced making Sarsaparilla 
Extracts, hlixirs, Bitters, Extracts of Yeilow Dock, &c. They generally put it up in 
the same #1 aped bott.es, and some ofthem have sto:e and copied our advertisements, 
they are only worthless imitations, and should be avoided. 

Principal Office, 126 Fulton St., Sun Building, N. Y.; Redding & Co., 8 State St., 
Boston ; Dyott & Sons, 132 North Second Street, Philadeiphia ; 5. 8. Hance, Druggist, 
Baltimore ; P. M. Cohen, Charleston; Wrght & Co., 151 Chartres St., N.O.; 106 


If there is not afree and healthy cir- | 





DR. DEWITT C. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE LINIMENT 

S aclear, beautiful andtranspazent fluid, perfectly delightful in its oder and flavor 
It is especially designed to be prescribedinwardly, or externally, 
| Itnever fails to give immediate reliefin all nervous affections—particularly tooth 
and neryous head-ache, yieldto its benign influence instantaneously. It is also war- 

ranted to cure after all other remedies have failed—all rheumatic and scrofulous affec- 

tions, old ulcers and sores, ofthe mest malignant character, yield to it in a few days, 
and are frequently cured—together with sprains, bruises, callouses, enlargement of 
| joints, cuts, burns, scalds, frost-bites, &c. 
| One ortwotea spoonfulls, taken according to the direction on each bottle, is as cer- 
tain to give immediate relief of Bilious Chelic, Cholera Morbus and Diarrahea as it is 
taken—not a solitary instance has beenknown o fail since its 1wrRopUCTION before 
the ruBLic 

As a proofofthe above we offer a few of the many thousand names, all of wnom nave 
tested its many mepiciNaL virtues to their entire satisraction, and have kindly al. 
fowed me to refertothem. Ifthe public will glance their eye over these few names, 
we think that they will calmly come to the conclusion that this truly wonderful medi- 
cine should not be classed among the worthless quack nostrums that flood the whole | 
country. 

We Challenge the whole world to produce such evidence in favor of any other Lini- | 
ment now before the public. These gentlemen have lain aside all other notions and | 
remedies used by many of them from thirty to forty years, and now use this on all oc- | 
casions, and pronounce it the existing wonder of the age. , 

The Hon. Moses H Grinnel, at No. 6 College Place—all who wish to be astonished | 
will please callon this gentleman, N.Y. City. Dr. William Bradhurst, son of Mr. | 
John M. Bradhuist, at Manhatanville, N. Y.City, Mr. Daniel Coster, residence West- | 
chester, N.Y. Ur. Byard, residence at West Farms, W C. Cy. Mr. Samuel Roberts, | 
contractor of high bri ge over Harlaem River, says he thinks it saved his life, from a | 
severe injury sustained by a fall. | 

His partner, Mr. Arneld Mason, has been entirely cured of his rheumatic pains by the | 
use of three bottles, with which he had been sorely afflicted for nearly thirty years, it is 
over eighteen months and he says that he has been entirely free from pain since—they 
use it altogether at that place amongst their men, they say that groce after groce has 
been used without a failure. 

Mr. Jacob Lorilord, residence at Fordham. Hon. Richard F. Carman, at Carmans- 
ville, Fort Washington. 

Hon. Robert H. Morris, Ex-Mayor, and present Post Master of N. Y. City, residence, 
New York Hotel, Broadway, N.Y.C Col. Goterneur Morris, residence at Morris- 
siana. 

Mr. James Bathgate, late of West Farms, now at Fordham, says that it 1s the best 
general remedy that he has used in fifty years, either for man or horse. 

Mr. Ardell Ramond, merchant at West Farms, uses it altegether. 

Mr. Thos. Morrell, merchant, N. Y., residence at Stivantsons Place. 

Hon. Aaron Varts, one of the Judges of Westchester County, says that 1n all his expe- 
rience he never saw any other liniment that will bear cempagison with it—residence at 
Yonkers. Hon. Prince Wm. Paddock, residence at Yonkers. Col. Obed 8. Paddock, 
residence at Yonkers. Capt. Isaac‘Depew, residence at Peekskill, Westchester Co. 

Mr. Geo, Clinch, proprietor of the Bulls Head, 25th St. and 3d Avenue, at this place 
thousands of bottles have been used and sold, without a single complaint or failure. 

Mr. Hiram Woodruff, the great horse trainer, rider and driver, uses it on all occa- 
sions, as the best he ever saw or used—now in Boston. 

Mr William Wheelan, also very celebrated for riding, driving and’training. Mr. W. 
has been to England, and traversed the country reund, and won all his matches and re- 
turned with more money and laurels than any other American tramer that ever crossed 
the Atlantic. He says, in all his experience there and Here, he never saw anything in 
the form of an Embrocation or Liniment that will, in the smallest degree, bear compari- 
son with Kellinger’s remedy. 

Mr. William D. Sparks, 4 mile House, 3d Avenue, New York, City. 

Mr. Robert Oakly, residence at White Plains, Westchester Co 

Mr. Hiraem Deforrest, stage proprietor, White Plains, Westci ester Co. 

Mr. John H. Gatfield, proprietor of the Horse Bazaar, Crosby, between Grand and 
Broome Sts., N. Y. City. 

Mr. William Cowan, former proprietor of the Bazaar, can be seen at all times at this 
place—at this establishment wonders have been wrought after all other remedies have 
failed. 

Stage proprietors all use itin the great city of New York. Messrs. Kipp & Brown, 
Chelsey and Greenwich line of Stages. 

Messrs. Hatfield & Bertine, of the Dry Dock line. Messrs. Weart & Reynolds, Broad- 
way line, Messrs. James and Martine Murphy, Bowery and BroadSt. Mr. Charles 
Whitson, Yorkville line. 

Mr. Benjamin More, Manhatanville line. Mr. Williard L. Reed, Sale Stable, Mercer, 
near Bleecker St., wonders have also been coonnenee at this very extensive estab- 
lishment, by the aid of this wonderful remedy r.R.’s testimony ought to be very 
satisfactory, it is generally acknowledged by all who know him that he has no sureni- 
or in his line—his skill with the Horse is what Dr. Motr’s is with the Auman family. 

Mr. John H. Pierson, saddler, Bowery and Houston Sts ,N. Y. City 

Mr. Omsby. manufacturer of porter, ale, cider, root beer, 16th St. between 9th and 
10th Avenues. 

Mr. Thos, Newton & Co., manufacturers of porter, ale, cider, and mineral waters, at 
their very extensive works — ong | is used in preference to ail other Lini- 
ments in market—Broadway and Reed St., N. Y. City. 

Mr. Dearbourn, successor te A. W. Ralph, manufacturer of mineral and soda waters, 
use it on all occasions at his house and mammoth works, has never jound it fail doing 
all that was required of it—3d Avenue, near 11th St. 

Mr. Geo. Burnett, New Haven, shipper, and dealer in horses 

Mr A.J. Shore, of Rochester city. Mr. Abrm. Brower, formerly proprietor of the 
Broadway line of Stages—Broadway, near Bond St 

Mr. Clinton Hathorn, corner of 13th St. and University Place, N. Y. City. The most 
astonishing cure on record was made at this establishment, which was upon a splendid 
horse belonging to Mr. H., who had fora long period been afflicted with a Phistula of 
the most malignaat character, and after being treated by the first Veterinary Surgeons 
in the city of New York, for about two months, he final 'y became so had and offensive, 
that Mr. H. gave orders to have him bled to death, or killed in any other way. The 
same day Mr. H. saw Mr. William Cowan, of the Bazaar, in Crosby St., between Grand 
and Broome St., and mentioned the fact of his horse being in such a horrible situation. 
Mr. C. told him that the proprietor of this Liniment would guarantee to cure the horse 
or take no pay for serviees rendered 

The horse was cured in ashorttime, upen the condition of no cure no pay, and can 

be seen at any time attharestablishment. Mr. H. most cheerfully paid more than was 
asked orexpected. The sceptical, ifany there are, upon this subject, would do well to 
call and satisfy themselves whether we have over-rated the matter. 
A word to the Membersofthe Mepicat Faculy generally—Gentlemen, you are ur- 
geutly solicited to call and examine this remedy to your entire satisfaction, free of 
CHARGE, and we simply add, that after the most rigid scrutiny and severe test, by Tria, 
you shouldcome to the conclusion that we have not misrepresented or over-rated our 
ReEMEDy—then, and not till then, shall we ask, or expect yourcountenanee. If it shall 
be found that we have succeeded in offering, on the most liberalterms, the purest, best, 
and cheapest general preparation, as a family medicine, then, inthe name -of common 
sense, why not recommend it to the arrLictep, and let your patients generally enjoy 
its many medicinal virtues. (Jan. 9-ly. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE TO OWNERS OF HORSES, 
AND ALL WHO USE AND HAVE THE CARE OF THEM. 
KIDDER’S SUPERIOR HORSE LINIMENT, 
7 ARRANTED to be one of the most valuable articles ever offered to the public fo: 

Sprains, Wind Galls, Spavins, Stiffness of the Joints, Strains and Callouses o 
long standing, also, Swelling, Fresh Wounds, Gails, &c. 

This truly valuable Liniment has b2en in successful use for the last twenty years, and 
in no instance hes it failed to give satisfaction. The proprietor cheerfully recommends 
the avove remeay to the public under a full conviction of its efficacy inthe above named 
diseases, and all others to which that valuable and useful animal, the Horse, by acc: 
dent or neglect is liable, where an external application is required. This Liniment will 
also apply equally wellto Neat, or Horned Cattle. It reduces inflammation and swell. 
ing, or when the flesh has become callous, or the cords stiff, it softens and reduces, and 
| affords a full and free circulation to the parts previously attected. Purchasers may de 
| pend upon this being an entirely different article from any other ever offered to the 
| public, both inits healing qualities, and superior strength, as but a small quantity is re 
| quired at a time, to produce the desired effect. 
| Preparedand soid only by the original inventor, JAMES KIDDER, Jr., East Boston 
| Mass. ‘ 
Sold also by A. B. & D. Sands, 100 Fulton St., corner of William, New York; G.Dex 
ter, Albany ; C. Heirnstreet, Troy ; James Green & Co., Worcester ; S. W. Fowle, Bos- 
ton; J.A. Wadsworth, Providence; R. R. Hozard, Newport; and by appointed agents 
througnout the U. S. and British P) ovinces. (Jan 16-ly. 


. SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
Nag be eaten oer by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to 
be the nearest approach to nature hitherto produced. Introduced into this country 
and made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., New York. 

W.S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country (now over 20 years,) 
has had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art ; 
and those who have the misfortune te lose alimb may rely upon obtaining the best 
substitute the world affords. 

“| have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho ; its constructionappears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer allthe objects desired. But the best of all is tne proof of 
those who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Someof my friends whom! 
have mutilated inform me that they are superior te all others. 

‘“VALENTINE MOTT, Professor of Surgery, University of N. York.” 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and uselul substitute for a lost hand 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made te open and shut the fin- 
gers, &c. Further information on application or by letter, post-paid, wing ot , 

e 27-ly. 








} 








A TREATISE 
o 


N THE 
ANATOMY AND PHYSIOLOGY OF THE HAIR, 

ITH directions, for preventing Baldness, removing Dandruff and preserving the 

natural beauty and softness of the hair, by Wm. Bogle, accompanies (gratis) 
each bottle of 

BOGLE’S HYPERION FLUID, 

which is now considered by every ene the best article for the Hair ever produced. 
The unprecedented sale—increasing demand and universal satisfaction it gives, have 
more than realized the most sanguine expectations of the inventor. 

The * Hyperion” is a Vegetable Compoun4, which besides its tonic and stimulating 
qualities, recommended by the most eminent physicians, combines in itself a thorough 
cleansing wash, blended with silky, glossy moisture for the hair, better than any oil, 
grease or pomatum, yet free from their deleterious effects, and possessing intrinsic 
value never before attained for preventing 

BALDNESS OR GREY HAIR, P 
entirely curing Scurf, Dandruff and all other diseases of the skin ; disposing the hair 
to curl, and positively changing the harshest hair into the most soft, glossy, and 
healthy state—giving it a darker color. he 

The Ladies consider it invaluable, as it keeps the parting clean. and the hair in 
place andcurl ; on children’s heads it lays the ‘oundation of a good head of hair. 

For sale, wholesale and retail, by Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands, 100 Fulton St., Rushton, 
Clark & Co., 110 and 273 Broadway, N. Y. 

To be obtained ofthe Proprieter and Manufacturer, Wm. Bogle, 277 Washington 
- Street, Boston, and of all the principal Druggists and Perfumers in the United States 
and Canada. {mr 17-8m* 





ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF No, 10 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON, 


AND 
PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITCH, 
\ ANUFACTURE all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and 
J every description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) 
chehper than any other House in London, and keep the largest stock. 
Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 
Importeis of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &c. 





Sou S PearlSt., Albany ; and by ail the principa! Druggists and Merchants yd 


throughout the United States, West ladies and the Canadas, {s. 





} All returned packages to be addreased to the White Horse {Inn, re sen, 


, ing of the choicest joints, poultry, fish, game of 


SARACEN’S HEAD, 
No. 14 DEY St 

4 be advertiser has removed to the above house, (only one door below his old stand.) 
which he has, by a liberal outlay, rendered one of the most attractive establish. 
ments of the kind in the city. Itis much larger and more convenient in every respect 
than the house which acquired for him so much celebrity ; and he trusts that the 
change will give general satisfaction. Hs saloon on the second floor is airy and ¢om- 
modious—not to be surpassed. Jt willbe kept expressly for Breskfast, Dinner and 
Tea, where Lo smoking is allowed, and he is determined that the bill of Fare daily of 
fered shall comprise the best the market effords. 
The Bar Room is one ofthe most spacious and elegantly arranged in the United 
States, and it is uviversally known that in his seiections of Cigars, Ales, and choice 
brands of wines and liquors, he is not excelled by any connoisseur or competitors in 


' the world. 


Connected with his establishment are rooms for private parties, sleeping rooms, and 
no house is better supplied with European papers. (d 28. 


ITHE OLD ERFORD SHADES, 
78 ANN 8T., N. Y. 

W. J. HOWELL, (late of Liverpool, England,) Yioy shyt of the above establith- 
ment, most pompoctenliy returns his sincere thanks to his many friends, for the marked 
and liberal patronage he has thus far received, and would assure them that the plea- 
sure afforded him in seeing his efforts to please thus kindly appreciated, will ever en- 
eogsegs his increased exertion to make his house inferior to none in the city. 

W.J.H continues to serve up dinners every “—y from 12 A. M. to 3 P. M., consist- 

ng of kinds, &c , &e., cooked in the old 
English style, and forthe better accommodation and comfort of his kind patrons, he 
has recently made considerable improvements in his dining department, by the addi- 
tion thereto ofa room on the second floor, where gentlemen can be comfortably s¢ 
commodated, and where ro smoking is allowed 

A hot lunch, consisting of Mock Turtle, Ox Tail and other soups, &c., served up 
hn wi Pye fe from 10 to 11 A.M.,andaTripe Supper, every Wednesday evening at 8 
o'clock. 

Ales, Wines, Liquers and Cigars, of the choicest quality. A very choice article of 
old Burton Ale on draught. 
ee N. B. Committees, Referees, and private parties, accommodated on the shortest no 

ice. 

The Illustrated London News, Punch, Weekly Despatch, BelP’s Life in Lendon, and 
Liverpool papers, received regularly per steamer. (DD 26-3m 


“CORDON BLEU.” 
CHAMPAGNE. 


E. GOLL having contracted from this date with Messrs. HYMAN & BONNIN, 

« whereby they transfer to him the General Agency in the United States for the 
sale of their above well known and superior Wine, begs to inform the public that he 
has received, and will continue to receive regular supplies of the same. 

In order better to distinguish the brand from the many imitations and marks which 
have appeared or may appear, HYMAN & BONNIN?’s neme and the initials C. C. & 
Co., Rheims, will be on the Shield, or lower label. The Blue Ribbon or Cordon Bleu 
remains as heretofore. J. E. GOLL, 119 Pearl St., Hanover Square. 

New York, Ist Jan., 1849. Jan. 13. 











ALBERT’S SHADES, 
!52 CHERRY ST., (BETWEEN CATHERINE AND MARKET STS.,) N. Y. 
Ww ce ALBERT feels happy in reminding his old friends, and the public in 
general, that 
AseERT ! is, and has been, for the past nine years, Genera] Inspeetor for the United 





































































States, and utmost cognoscieur of Malt Liquor (both English and home brewed). He 
Perv og competition of the above, and only one trial is wanting to satisfy the most 
fastidious. 

He has four taps always geing, with sparkling Ales: Old Ales, two and three years 
old, on draught; the celebrated Burton Ale, drawn direct from the casks, brought out . 
of the cellar to order. 








NONE OF YOUR LEAD PIPES. 

Bottled: Scotch and Burton Ale Brown Steut and London Porter, among the oldest 
in the country. 

Rarebits, Chops, Cutlets, Steaks, &c., &c., got up by a professional cook. 

All the illustrated, and other English, Irish, and American papers taken. 

A Parlor and a large Tap-room, together with two beautiful Parlors, neatly fitted 
out, on the next floor—the latter are intended for dinners, suppers, and collations, for 
private or public parties, capable of accommodating eighty guests. 

Single sleeping rooms to let, very neatly furnished, by the day, week, or month. 

House closed at 12 r. m. fJan. 29. 


FLORENCE HOUSE, 
Ne. 400 BROADWAY, CORNER WALKER STREET,N.Y. 

Dh ay FLORENCE, Jr., has now completed his arrangements for opening tothe pub 
lic, at the elegant and spacious building above designated, and which he has at 
great expense erected, a Hotel, to be conducted on the European plan. In addition to 
the commodieus Restaurant below, he. has arranged extensive suites of dining rooms 
on the floors above, splendidly furnished with every modern improvement in furniture, 
decorations, &c. Besides these, are smaller apartments, similarly furnished, for the ac- 
commodatien of individuals, or of small parties, where (as in the larger apartments,) 
meals are supplied at their own hours, by carte onthe planalludedto. Attached to the 
| establishment, (entrance quite distinct from that with the public department,) are some 
, Sixty bedrooms, single and double, with elegant parlors adjoining—the whole forming 
a first class hotel for gentlemen, to be conducted on a scale ofconvenience and accom- 

modatien hitherto unattained in this country. 
J. F., Jr., trusts that itis unnecessary for him1 








assure the public that mis larder, his 
wines, and indeed his entire culinary department, willbe of the best kind throughout ; 
and he invites gentlemen who ase desirous of atthe same time obtaining rooms and 
board, or either, separately, to cali upon him as abeve, where he will be happy to aflore 
them every facility of examining his new and commodious establishment. 


March 2, 1847. [April 3 


JONES’ NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 
CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD STREET, 
ie Proprietor begs leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 
that he has leased the above named Hotel for a term of years, and flatters himself 
chat by strict attention to his business, to merit a share of that public patronage which 
has been heretofore bestowed on him atthe Second Ward Hotel. The subscriber is 
aow prepared to receive permanent or transient kearders atmoderate prices. All those 
who favor him with a call shall be made comfortable. His table will be furnished with 
he best the market can afford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and Segars. 
Jy 4.) EDMUND JONEs 


IRISH AND SCOTCH MALT WHISKEY, 
H't# Flavored and of superior quality, ut up in packages to suit the trade, and 
better adapted for their use than any in market. For sale at very much less 
than the price of tne imported article, by WILLIAM M. PARKS, 
Office 42 Stone St. Malt Whiskey Distiller, 86 Seventh Avenue. 
The above Whiskey is used in some of cur first public houses, and to their full 
satisfaction. a2 














CHARLES A. ABEL, 47% BROADWAY. 
C= A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to hi friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and tit‘ed up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand 
and Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls 
of his customers. C. A ABEL. 
Ty 1.} 





+ T.-BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD PAINTER, 
233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE PARK. 

NOATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphess, &c.,engraved onstone or brass. Ladies’seale, 
signet rings, pencil cases, keys, &c., engraved with Arms or any device. Dia 
monds, Amethysts, Topazes, kc.,bvuught in the rough or cut to any form; Coats of 
Arms foand aud painted in any style, irom $2 and upwards, ar d forwarded to any part 
ofthe UnitedStates or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept with upwards of 200,000 names 
June 13 ] 





CREME DE PALMA CHRISTI, 
OUR FORTIFIER LA CRUE DES CHEVEUX et leur donner une spparence 
soyueuse, preparee par W. J. Barker, Perruquier-Coiffeur, 349 Broadway. 
BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 

To get the genuine Baikers’s Creme de Palma Christi, or Castor Oil Cream—for 
the preservation, beauty and growth of the hair, be sure that every bottle and jar is 
labelled, as above, in French. 
| Sold only at Barker’s Ladies Hair-Dressing Roems, 349 Broadway, and Winship’s, 
| Druggist,77 East Broadway. European agency, Barker & Dobson, 75 Paradise St., op 
porita the post office, Liverpool. 7-3m. 


THE GREAT ART OF OENTISTRY 

S a close imitation of the beauties of Nature. This is most happily accomplished by 

the new discovery of 
DR. LEVETT, 260 BROADWAY, COR. WARREN ST., 
by which all the gold plates, springs and clasps, used in securing Artificial Teeth, 
are concealed by a beautiful enamel, making not only a complete imitation of the na- 
tural Teeth and Gums, but protecting the metal from acics, and removing the unplea- 
sant metalic taste imparted to the mouth by all other modes. 

By this new, delicate and admirable improvement, secured by Letters Patent, Dr. 
Levett’s Artificial Teeth, in agreeable ease, pleasantness, purity, pature and beauty, 
are brought to a state of unsurpassed perfection !! and without additional charge. 
This new discovery, and the Atmospheric Pressure, for Dentistry, irst introduced 
in this country by Dr. Levett, are the two great den‘ al 
DISCOVERIES OF THE AGE' 





o. 6m 











BROADWAY BATHS==-SWIMMING SCHOOL. 
600 BROADWAY. 

ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others having care of children, 
can have them instructed in this necessary attainmentat the large Croton Water 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
The water is continually changing, andis kept at a moderate temperature by mea 
of steam pipes. ; 
The gentlemen and boys’ schoolis under the superintendanceof a gentleman daily, 
from 6to 9 A.M.,and 4to 10 P.M. 

The ladjes’and misses’ schooli underthe Management of alady from 10 A. M. to 
P.M. 
Bathing 
the Bath. 


T 


those afflicted. By th 


clothing, &c.,alwayson hand. For terms by the month or week pyniz in 
e 26. 





OR. HOOD’S HERNIAL APPARATUS. 

HIS I: strument being constructed upon scientific principles, and, of course, differ - 

ent from anything in use, is easily fitted, and worn with comfort and security by 
e peculiar arrangement of the pads, all pressure upon the bloed 
vessels or spermatic cords is avoided, and as it acts as an aDdominal sup orter, and re- 
tains the viscera io its proper cavity, it improves the general health, and is peculiarly 
adapted to horsemen, &c. The .dbdominal Supporter, constructed upon the same plan, 
is peculiarly efficient in the diseases to which women are subject, and in Constipation, 
Dyspepsia, or any of the diseases arising from gravatation or displacement of the 
digestive organs For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 5 Barclay St. 

= '$ 








TOOTH"ACHE le TOOTHACHE i 
DR. PRITCHARD’S MAGIC TOOTH-ACHE MIXTURE, 
ARRANTED to afford immediate relief, and superior to any tooth-ache prepara 
tionknown Prepared by an experienced DENTIST ; approved by able Den- 
tists, Physicians, Druggists, and by the thousands who have “tried it,” throughout the 


Union. Aa! 
‘ce 25 cents—wholesale, upon reasonable terms. For sale at the principal Drugg 
Jovy New York, Brooklyn, Jersey City, and bw Druggists throughout the Union 
*.* Every -adel has the written signature of the manuiacturer at the end of the di 
rections. W. H, PRITCHARD, Dentist, 36 Beekman St, N. Y 


Aug. 7-t£) 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


April 28 





Chings Cheatrical. 


establish ms Monday last, in ‘ Othello,’ and before a very large and 
» be a kind 
of dramatic California, wherein the gold dust in various shapes has been 
bountifully sprinkled. He has drawn to the very roof, and has, in the 
opinion of some, outdone himself. 
formance in Shakspeareen characters, although we like his reading of ma- 
ny passages in * Macbeth’ and in ‘ Lear.’ But we have so frequently pre- 
sented our views about him, and his merit have formed the subject of so 
many comments, that it would be difficult to present anything new. We 
have had occasion to express our opinion of his personation of ‘ Richelieu,’ 
and have braved the indignation of the self-sufficient by stating that we 
considered him in that character much greater than Mr. Macready. There 
are many who accord the latter gentleman the most eminent histrionic 
ability, but edmit that there are some actors who can live in the same at- 
mosphere with him and with enviable reputation. There are others who 
think him the fountain head—the very embodiment of all aeting, around 
whom other actors play but to perish by contrast. It may be so, but it is 
certainly true that the established reputation of Mr. Macready, however 
deserved or undeserved, has controlled the great majority of people in their 
judgment, and that many have mistaken the interest they felt in the play 
for the feeling excited by the actor. However this may be, Mr. Forrest is 
yet a very attractive man, and his popularity has in no wise diminished. 
He has faults, of course, but he has many excellences, and, in the nice 
consideration of both, will be entitled to praise and eminence. In ‘ Riche- 
lieu,’ on Weduesday evening, he was not well sustained, and what will ap- 
pear to many as very curious features in the play, is the fact that, save 
Richelieu and Mr. Dyott, who sustained the part of D- Mauprat, the only 


enthusiastic audience. His engagement thus far has proved t 


and the gentleman, humble and unpretending, who undertook and played 
the character of the gaoler. Mr. Shaw surprised us very mach. 

Bowery Theatre.W—Mr. and Mrs. Wallack continue at this house, and 
have appeared during the week in ‘ Pizarro,’ ‘ Richard The Third,’ and 
‘ The Bridal.’ The accuracy of geographical features is not deemed very 
important at the Bowery, and a Venetian background for a Scotch picture 
is at once a novelty and arelief. A few new costumes would increase the 
effect of a pageant, and a little more propriety in their application would 
not wrong the nations they represent. 

National Theatre.—‘ Mose’ has left California and returned to take ‘ A | 
Glance at New York,’ where assisted occasionally by * Cousin Joe,’ * Slash- 
er aud Crasher,’ and his company, he has discovered and enjoyed in com- 

moon with his patrons the ‘ Rights of Age.’ 

Miss Mestayer, a very great favorite and deserving actress, had a well at- 
tended benefit on Wednesday evening, and was uncommonly entertaining. 
A good benefit has a fine effect generally. 

Burton's Theatre.—Mr. Brougham bas been in the ascendant the past 
week at this house. As Mr. Brulgruddeny in ‘ Joho Bull,’ and Tim Raf- 
ferty in * Irish Engagemeuts,’ he has succeeded in pleasing hosts of peo- 
ple. “* Socialism’ abates not in attractiveness, and as it amuses people 
very much wiil no doubt keep its place before the people for sometime. 
We are pleased to perceive that the ladies are visiting this theatre more 
than they have done heretofore, and we are so, because we know they can- 
not have as much, pleasure at any other house in town, 

Christy's Minstrels.—This troupe will re-appear at Mechanic’s Hall on 
Monday evening, April 30th. We feel confident the Hall will be crowd- 
ed, and we can conceive no reasonable objection thereto, hope it may be. 

Mr. Hackett has, we understand, taken the Astor Place Opera House, 
and eflected an engagement with Mr. Macready. 





New JJublications, etc. 


G. P. Putnam, 155 Broadway, hasr just published ‘The California and 
Oregon Trail: being sketches of Prairie and Rocky Mountain Life.’—By 
Frances Parkman, Jun.—This work is particularly interesting and useful 
to those who think of visiting the Gold Regions. 

Also, § The Book of the Hudson.’—Edited by Geoffrey Crayon.—This lit- 
tle work gives a glowing account of the early settlers, and ail the exciting 
Legends of this beautiful River. 

Also, ‘ Zoological Recreations."—By W. J. Broderip.—This is a Natural 
History, written in a pleasing style, and well worth reading by persons of 
all ages. 

* Agness Morris, or the Heroine of Domestic Life. —Harper & Brothers 
This little work is written in an attractive and impressive manner, and en- 
forces lessons of charity and justice. 

* Confidential Disclosures, or Memories of my Youth.’-—By Alphonse 
De Lamartine —D. Appleton & Co. have just published this work. The 
author is too well known to need commendation from us. 

The same publishers have also issued the ‘ Gold Seeker’s Manual ;’ be-. 
ing a practical guide to all who emigrate to California. 

* Tre Gold Mines of the Gila..—A Sequel to Old Hicks the Guide.—By 
Charles W. Webber.—Dewitt & Davenport have published this work in 
two vols., price 50 cts. The nate of the author and the low price, must 
insure a good sale. 

Ot the same publishers may be had ‘ Sartain’s Union Magazine,’ and the 
* Ladies National Magazine,’ for May.—The Union is highly embellished, 
and unusually good, 

* Graham's Magazine for May.’—A particularly rich number, both in em- 
bellishments and original articles. To be had of W. H. Graham, Brick 
Church Buildings. 

* Frank Fairlegh, or Scenes from the Life of a Private Pupil ;’ illustrat- 
ed by George Cruikshank. This is a London publication, and needs no- 
thing more than the name of Cruikshank to recommend it. George Virtue, 
26 John St., isthe N. Y. publisher. Aliso, Sharp’s ‘ London Magazine,’ a 
good publication of general literature ; to be had of the same publisher. 

* Pictorial Catholic New Testament.’ Hewet and Spooner have just 
published No. 4 of this beautiful book. 

* Napoleon’s Invasion of Russia in 1812.’ Stringer and Townsend have 
just issued this work in the shape of an Historical Romance, by Louie 
Relistad. The name of this great man is enough to insure an extensive 
sale. 

‘Ellen Wareham, or Love and Duty;’ by Ellen Pickering. This is a 
thrilling picture of real life, and quite equalto any work written by this 
fairauthor. W.H. Graham, 151 Nassau St. 

* Railroad, Steamboat, and Telegraph Guide.’ A pocket companion for 
Merchants and Travellers. Published by J Disturnell, 102 Broadway. 

‘A Bouquet ot Poesy ;’ by Theodore A. Gould. This little volume con- 
tains some sweet verses, and every lover of poetry will be pleased with 
their truly poetical simplicity. It is publisked by the author, and for sale 
at the principal book stores 





New Music.—‘ Brightly the Moonbeams.’ A song, composed for and 
sung by Mrs. L. A. Jones. This 1s a sweet little song, and does credit to 
the head and heart of the composer. 

* Youth is the Season for Life.” This is a song that must please all the 
younger branches of the musica! world, but we think it will not apply quite 
so well to all old people, for some old persons will not allow themselves 
to be made miserable by anything. 

These songs are written and set to music by Henry W. Greatorex, and 
may be had at avy of the music stores. 





A Great Rise.—The editor of the ‘ Aurora Borealis,’ in speaking of J. 
H. Prentiss, says he was once a mere member of Congress, and by force of 


We do not admire Mr. Forrest’s per- | 


ENGLISH AND AMERICAN MANUFACTURES. 


Mr. Editor.—About a year ago last November, there were gatheré 

arty of about adozen persons in the store of Marjor D., in one of t 
small towns in Texas It was an extremely unpleasant day, and the win 
shook the large frame building to its yery centre as it howled and whistled 


about it, whilst it rained in torrents. 
cies of storm that none but a man who has lived in the South West can ap- 
preciate. The party within, with that propensity for fun, which all Tex- 
ans possess, were doing their best to drive away dull care. Some were 
throwing ‘ high die,’ some playing cards, and all amusing themselves as 
well as their means would allow. But soon all were gathered around two 
of the number, who always fell into an argument whenever they met. One 
of these was Tom H., a perfect specimen of an English gentleman, but an 


His opponent was our circuit Judge, who, when a mere lad, had been bad- 
ly wounded at Lundy’s Lane, and ever after cherished an invincible hatred 
tothe English, The subject of dispute was the superiority of English 
manufactures. They had both become very warm on the subject. At last 
Tom offered what he considered a knock-down argument. The judge had 
been talking of hie native state, Massachusetts, and the quantity of shoes 
manufactured there. 


‘Talk about shoes,’ said Tom contemptuously, ‘ just look here once,’ 
atthe same time thrusting out his dexter pedal so that all might see. 
‘ That’s what I call a pair of shoes ; none of you d—— things without any 
shape, and natled together ; why there ain’t a single nail in those shoes !’ 

‘ What will you bet of that !’ said the Judge. 

‘Ten dollars, and the liquors!’ said Tom, with the air of a man who had 
given bis opinion, and was willing to back it. The Major was called to 
hold the stakes, and the Judge told him the bet, that there was nota nail 
in Tom’s shoes. Tom, in a great hurry to pocket the money, eagerly re- 


. ‘ moved his shoe and handed i inali . a 
persons who read with credit were Mr. Shaw, who personated the King | nded it up for examination, at the same time feel 


ingly commiserating with the Judge on his lose of the X 

* Hold on,’ said the Judge ; ‘ take off your stocking.’ 

Tom in amazement, did so. 

‘ Well,’ cried the Judge, ‘ if there are not five good sized nails I'll eat 
shoe and all 

Poor Tom put on his shoe and stocking amidst shouts of laughter, and 








character rose to be editor of the ‘Cooperstown Jouraal,’ which he has 
eonducted for forty-one years. 


which had gone about three miles. 


has never to this day bragged of the superiority of English manufactures. 





DOING A LANDLORD: or, GETTIN’ THE VALUE ON’T, 


Mr. ‘ Spirit.’— Shortly after the completion of the ‘ Great National Road’ | 


through Ohio, the incident I am about to relate occurred. 

There was, in a quiet little village through which this ‘ Road’ passed, a 
Hotel where the stages always changed, and the passengers expected to 
get breakfast. The landlord of said Hotel was noted for his ‘ tricks upon 
travellers,’ who were allowed to get fairly seated at the table, when the 
driver would blow his horn (after taking his horns) and sing out, ‘ Stage 
ready, gentlemen !’ whereupon the passengers were obliged to hurry out 
and take their seats, leaving a scarcely tasted breakfast behind them, for 
which, however, they had to fork over Fifty cents. Time and place you 
have, now for the how our hero succeeded in 


DOING A LANDLORD: OR, GETTIN’ THE VALUE ON’T. 

If I were to commence thus: ‘ At sunrise, one lovely morning in the 
month of June, in the year , a solitary horseman might be seen,’ &c. 
&c., you might think G. P. R. Jameswas your correspondent. But to our 
subject. 

The hero I speak of, was one of nine male passengers ina stage coach 
which was slo wly approaching the viliage above mentioned, one cold morn- 
ing in February, 183-. 

* Gentlemen,’ said one of the nine, ‘I have often travelled this road be- 
fore, and, out of good feeling to all, I will caution you against ‘* hugging 
the delusive phantom of hope,” as regards getting breakfast at the Hotel 
we are approaching.’ 

*‘What?—how? No breakfast !’ exclaimed the rest. 

‘Exactly so, gents, and you may as well keep your seats and tin.’ 

* Don’t they expect passengers to breakfast ?’ 

‘Oh yes! they expect you fo it, but not toeat it. Iam under the im- 
pression, that there is an understanding between the landlord and driver, 
that, for sundry and various drinks, etc., the latter starts before you can 
scarcely commence eating.’ 

‘Why, wot on airth air yew talkin’ bout? Ef you calkerlate I’m goin’ 
to pay ‘‘four ninepences” fur my breakfuss and not git the vallee on’t, you 
air mistakin’ !’ said a voice from the back seat, the owner of which was 
one Hezekiah Spaulding—though ‘tew hum’ they called him ‘Hez’ for short. 
‘I’m goin’ tew git my breakfuss yere, and not pay ‘* nary red” till I dew.’ 

‘Then you’ll be left.’ 

© Not as yew knows on, I wont!’ 

‘ Well, we'll see,’ said the other, as the stage drove up to the door, and 
the landlord, ready to ‘ do the hospitable,’ says— 

‘ Breakfast just ready, gents! Take a wash, gents? 
sins, towels, and soap.’ 

After performing their ablutions, they all proceeded to the dining-room, 
and commenced a fierce onslaught upon the edibles, though ‘ Hez’ took 
his time. Scarcely had they tasted their coffee, when they heard the un- 
welcome sound of the horn, and the driver exclaim ‘ Stage ready!’ Up 
rise eigh ¢ grumbling passengers, pay their 50 cts., and take their seats. 

‘ All aboard, gents ?’ inquires the host. 

* One missing,’ said they. 

Proceeding to the dining-room, the host finds Hez very coolly helping 
himself to.an immense piece of steak, the ‘ size of a horse’s lip.’ 

* You'll be left, sir! Stage is going to start !’ 

‘ Wal, I haint got nothin’ tew say agin it !’ drawls out Hez. 

*Can’t wait, sir, better take your seat.’ 

‘ Dew wot?’ 

‘ Get in, sir.’ 

‘ll be gaul-darned ef I dew, nuther, ’till I've got my breakfuss! I 
paid fur it, and J’m goin’ to git the vallee on’t/ and et yew callate I ain’t, 
yew air mistakin.’ 

So the stage did start, and left Hez, who continued his attack of the 
edibles. Biscuits, coffee, steaks, &c., &c., disappeared rapidly before the 
eyes of the astonished landigrd. 


‘Say, Squire, them there cakes is "bout East ; fetch us nuther grist on 
’em.’ ‘* You!’ (to the waiter ;) ‘ nuther cup ov that air coffee. Pass them 
eggs.’ ‘ Raise yew’re own pork, Squire ?—this is mazin’ nice ham. Land 
*bout yere tolerable cheap, Squire? Hain’t got much maple timber in 
these parts, hev ye? Dewin’ right smart trade, Squire, I callate. Don’t 
lay yew're own eggs, dew ye ?’ and thus Hez kept quizzing the landlord, 
until he had made a hearty meal. 

* Say, Squire, now I’m "bout tew conclude payin’ my devowers tew this 
ere table, but ef yew’d jus’ giv’ us a bowl o’ bread and milk tew sorter top 
oft with, I’d be obleeged tew ye.’ 

So out goes landlord and waiter for the bowl, milk, and bread, and set 
them before Hez. 

* Spewn, tew, ef you please !” 

But no spoon could be found. Landlord was sure he had plenty silver 
enes laying on the table when the stage stopped. 

‘Say yew! dew you think them passengers is goin’ tew pay yew for a 
breakfus and not get no compensashun ?’ 

‘Ah !—what! Do you think any et the passengers took them ? 

‘Dew [ think? No, I don’t think, but I am sartin’. Ef they air all as 
green as yew bout here, I’m goin’ tew locate immediately and tew wonst.’ 

The landlord rushes out to the stable, and starts a man off after the stege, 
The man overtakes the stage, and says 





Here’s water, ba- 


In fact it was a rainy Norther, a spe- | 


inveterate boaster of the superiority of England over every other country. | 





























































































| something to the driver in a low tone He immediately turns back, and or 
irriving at the Motel, Hez comes out to take his seat, a says 
‘Heow air yew, gents I’m rotten gladtew see yeu 


Landlord says to Hez, * Can you int out the man you think has 2 
spoons ?? 

‘Pint him eout ? Sartinly, I ken. Say, Squire! I paid yew four nine 
| pences fur a breakfast, and I callate [ cor THe VALLEE ON’T ! Yew’ll find 
THEM SPOONS IN THE COFFEE-:PorT !’ 


Go ahead, all aboard, driver. 





‘Lirtue ’UN.’ 





NEW ARRANGEMENT. , 

D*; WILLS, at the solicitation of several of his employers, has made arrangements 
to come down town every day, and may be consulted as to the soundness of horses 

—the diseases of horses, cattle, and dogs, at Mr. Mulligan’s Horse Shoeing Establish- 

ment, Grand St., from 10 till 3 o’clock—before and after at the Veterinary Institute, 

$2d Street, 3d Avenue. {ap 28 





AMUSEMENTS, &c. 


MECHANICS’ HALL, 
No. 472 BROADWAY, BETWEEN GRAND AND BROOME STS. 
OPEN EVERY NIGHT DURING THE WEEK. 
The original and well knewn 
CHRISTY’S MINSTRELS, 
(Organized in 1842,) 
The oldest established company inthe world. The First te Harmonize Negro Mele- 
dies, and Originators of the present Popular pe of Ethiopian Entertainments, 
WV HOSE Concerts 1m this city, for a period ef Three Years, have been nightly 
crowded with most fashionable audiences ; receiving a patronage unparalleled 
by any amusement in the Great Metropolis. 
The company consists of Ten Perrormers, under the direction and management of 
E. P. CHRISTY, 
the whole comprising a Corps of unequalled versatility and talent. 
Admission 25cents. Doors open at 7—Concert will commence at 8 o’cloek. 
AN AFTERNOON CONCERT EVERY SATURDAY, 
| commencing at 3 o’clock, P. M. 





{s. 30 





AT THE SIGN OF 
‘THIS WAS THE MAN, AND THIS IS THE MAN,’ 
No. 28¢@ BROADWAY, N. Y., 
may be found 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 
T= legitimate Ameriean!!! Historical Dress Maker, and Patentee of that splen 
did and universally admired article, for all its various uses, Gilt and Silvered 
Leather, which he has, and continues to manufacture in allits brilliancy, any time 
these forty years. Vivat Res Publica ! fap7 


PANORAMAS OF THE HUDSON RIVER. 
OWNSEND AND ORR’S Mammoth Panoramas of the Hudson River and the city 
of New York, now on exhibition at the New Large Hall, fitted up expressly for 
these Paintings at No. 396 Broadway, corner of Walker street 
Doors open at 7. Panorama will commence soving at 8 o’clock. 
‘ Tickets, 50 cents ; children half price. Tickets admitting a gentleman and two la 
ies $1. ‘ 
There willbe an Afternoon Exhibition every Saturday afternoon at 3 o’clock, for 
| the accommodation ot Families, Schools, and those who cannot make it convenient te 
| attend evenings. mr 24) 











INTERNATIONAL Att T-UNION. 
fWNHE Exhibition Rooms of this Institution, founded for the premotion oftaste for th 

Fine Arts inthe United States, are now open to the public, free of charge of ad 

mission, at the Lafarge Building, corner of Broaiway and Reade Street. The exhibi- 

tion comprises the chefs d’euvres of European Art, and can be visited gratuitously 

daily, Sundays and Mondays alone excepted—the latter day being exclusively devot- 

=* the study of Artists. GOUPIL, VIBERT & Co., Managers. 
16) 





ZOOLOGICAL HALL, 35 AND 37 BOWERY... 

; he magnificent establishment is now open daily from 1} till 4, and 6} till 9, P. M 

The hail of exhibition is fitted up wich great elegance, and the collection of living 
Beasts and Birdsis the largest and most perfect in America. A performance is given 
at each exhibition, Including the feats of trained Elephants, Ponies and Monkies. Mr. 
Brooks enters a den of Lions and Tigers. 

Admission 25 cents, children under nine half price. Season tickets $5. 
VAN AMBURG & CO., Propnetors 


MAGNIFICENT DIORAMA OF THE BOMBARDMENT OF 
VERA CRUZ, 
witt open 16th October at 598 BROADWAY, late Banvard’s Panorama Hall 
Scenes in the Gulf—Arrival of real Ships, Steamers, &c.—Burning of the M. 
prig ‘‘ Creole” under the walls of the Castle, by Ligut Parker —Shipwreck of the 
“Somers.”"—Landing the Troops.—Loading and firing real guns and howitzers by 
mechanical figures.—Terrible bombardment of the city by day and night. Brilliant 
effect of tne firing and bursting of shell by night.—Surrender of tue city and presenta- 
tion of Colors —The largest ships and steamers ever seen inany Dioramic exhibition 
—everything is moving as if gifted with life. ; 
A pupil of Thalberg’s presides at the Piano Forte. An overture every evening 
Admission 25 cents—Children half price. A limited number of tamily and seasos 
tickets. Doors open at 7, curtain rises at 7}. 
An exhibition at 3 on Wednesday and Satuarday afternoons. Oct. 21-ly. 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

Atthe suggestion of friends in remote sections of thecountry,the Editor ofthe ‘‘Spi- 
it ofthe Times” has been induced to offer his services,at a very moderate commission 
or the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, ofbreeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, inthis city anditsvicinity 
comprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 
Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeda 
Seil and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, eéc., 





| 
| 
( 


| 
} 


Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

Anexperience of many years,and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor 40 execute any orders or commissions en- 
trust»d to him, with discrimination, and on faverableterms. 

Particular attention will be paid toshippingstock, etc. Where achoiceof transitby 
lind or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. Allletters—(ad- 
iressed to Wm. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1845 


ps — 





OUR AGENTS, 

Webegtoinform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMESandtheir Agents, arefully 
authorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘ Spirit ofthe Times’’and the ‘‘ Turf Re- 
gister,”’and we trust our subscribers may befoundable and willing to settle with 
them. 

Mr.HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Alabama,is our Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by Geo. C. Brett. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES 182 South Tentn Street, Philadelphia, is our general trav- 
elling agent for New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Delaware, Maryland, istrict of Colum- 
bia, Virginia, North Carolinia, South Carolina, Georgia, Florida, Mississippi and 
Louisiana, assisted by james K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O.H. P. Stem, John B. 
Weld, T. 3. Waterman, John Collins, James Deering, Albert K. Wellington, R.8. 
James, Charles E. Mus in and M. F. Taylor. ; 

Mr.C. W. JAMES, 1 Harrison 8t., Cincinnati, Ohio, is our general agent for Ohio, 
Indiana, Michigan, Kentucky, Lllinois, Missouri, Wisconsin, and lowa, assisted by 
James R. Smith, J.T. Dent, T. Gardiner Smith, F. J. Hawes, John W. Armstrong, 
Jasen Taylor, E. M. Stevenson, W. Ramsey and Perrin Locke. ~ 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit” to canvasa 
tor new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 

aper. 
ws Subscriptions willbe receivedin ENGLAND by Mr.PEABODY, No. 2 Norfolk 
street Strand, London. F . 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLA «5S 


Will entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


Willeatitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year,and a 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘‘ Narotxonor tHe Ture.’ 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘‘ La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), asin their Match in Harness. 





BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES ; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports,Literature,and Stage. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISIIED EVER¥ SATURDAY MORNING, AT No.1 BARCLAY STREET. 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ONE DOLLAR will be charged forthe firstinsertion of an advertisement not ex 
ceeding Ten lines. 
Extracopiesof the Engravings tobe hadat OneDollar each. 
Letters relating to the editorial Department,and to Blood Stock, tobe addressed 


Wa. T. Porrss. Nile i 
otters relating tothebusiness ofthe office, containing orders, subscriptions, etc: 


tothe paper, tobe addressed to the Publizher,Jonw Richaros. 














All letters to be gost paid. 


. 
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